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Dear fpirit of refinement ! 
From whcie thou h-^ft chofea thy pure ccleftul 
dwelling, defcend ! 
From ihec, bright form of innocence, 
Fly the brutal (hadows that darken the bofora of man, 
Tliine arc ihe grand, the energetic, the inviiiblc ; 
Thou art the foul of the world ! 
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PREFACE. 

" To be, or not to be, that is the queflion." 

WHEN Shakefpeare wrote this 
Jinc, he had loft ffght of congregated 
Nature; lince, to exift, or not to 
cxift, can never be a queftion from 
exifting fubflance. 

Was Henry, or was not Henry, 
may be a queftion to which, if the 
following flVeets find approbation, I 
may give, in future, the beft anfwer 
I am capable of. If rejefted by the 
few I value, my work is done. I 
Jove Fame, though I have only heard 
her whifpers ; am fenfible flie incites 
towards the wonderful, the great 
and good ; and that Authcfrs, who 
A 3 affca: 
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fifFe6l to defpife her, are cowards, 
infincere, and guilty of profanation ; 
yet there is vaft difference in being 
her lover and her flave. For me, I 
confefs myfelf not deaf to, nor inde- 
pendent of the voice of the world, 
except in thofe enraptured moments 
when bewitching Fancy renders me in- 
fenfible to the real dependencies of life. 
In poefy, I am her flave ; in profe, I 
wiQi her to be mine. In private for- 
row, flie has, through a gloomy paf- 
fage of twenty years, proved my 
enchanting friend. Non« may con- 
demn me ; Nature herfclf drew delu* 
fion in the dcfart where I was beloved 
by Fancy, before I was alive to 
Fame, and tailed more delight than 
I have fince found in the midft of 
proud fociety, where favour falls 
heavily on the heart from the hand of 
Arrogance. 

Readers, 
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Me of St. M*****, iSthJuiic, 1685, 
dated from the Caftlc— at Night. 

TORN from the vifion^ nope had 
l^een flattering me with, I was pl'ung- 
'cd into this dreary abode* In the 
fourth room on my left, I (kw by the 
glimmering of a lamp the Marquis 
J) * * * *^ He vvas reading ; dejec- 
tion had robbed his eyes of their 
brilliancy, his features were fixed by 
defpair—Ipaufed — One of the guard?, 
i thought, looked forrowfully at the 
Marquis, who raifing his eyes to- 
wards Heaven, exclaimed, ^^ O mer* 
*^ ciful God ! how long mull I bear 
" this third?" — A figh broke from my 
bofom, but it availed not my friend, 
1 was conduced to my cell, and left 

Vol. I. B in 
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in awful filence to gloomy medita- 
tion ; yet pity, heavenly pity ! had 
touched the ftrongeft fibre of my 
heartland I forgot for fome moments 
I came here to die. — After a night 
of wekVlnefs I arofe ; the fun had not 
gilded the grates of my prilon, nor 
had the lark indulged her firft rapture, 
when the groan of anguifh left the 
burthened heart of fome one near 
me — I liftened — filence enfued, and 
after an interval of near ten minutes 
heard a door unlock — It was the door 
of the Marquis. 

" Deadly draught ! Bitter !— Bitter 
** to an extreme !'* were his words, 
I felt agony not to be expreffed, grew 
wild with horror, and knocked loud- 
ly on the infide of the door of 
my prifon. It was opened by a foldier, 
in whofe countenance were difcerni- 

ble 
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ble the tumultuous traits of unfinilh- 
ed murder. 

** What would you have. Sir ?— 
" fpeak quickly— the Commandant 
*^ would reprove me did he know I 
" obey unncceffary curiofity— '* 

*' Surely thou couldft not do it; 
" (faid I looking at him with amaze- 
" ment — ) if he is not yet dead, pcr- 
" mit me to fee him/' 

^* Whom would you fee ?" 

" That gentleman in the fourth 
« room/' 

*^ He muft die. Sir. Nine days 
^^ have elapfed fince the lettre of 
" death arrived.— He muft drink— 

*^ Poifon I" (interrupting him.) 

^^ Yes, Sir ; the draught of fleep 
" — he will feel little pain." 

^^ How long has he been impri- 
" fonedhere?" 

B a *^ He 
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*^ He was here before I came-^ 
" I know not his ofFence-^-we only 
" attend to guard-hours; prifoners 
** muft not Converfc with us, nor 
*^ dare we make enquiries; if we 
^' did, we could do no good, for 
^^ our own lives are not worth much 
" Sere." 

^* O Heaven! (I exclairjiijdjX^ it 



^.•:«ji]^ble:thofc who boaft the v^c of 
« c»li 



Ionian ihould thfii^pvel in cruel- 
ty ! — Lead me to i||j^Marquis.— ** 



The foldier feemed irrefolute; I 
iUpped a purfe into his hand; he was 
conquered and left me near the bed 
of my friend ; flumber, innocent as 
that of infancy was gathering on his 
face, he raifed his heavy eyes towards 
mine. 

^^ From whence are you come ?*'— 

'' Ah, 
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He became lethargic, as he named 
his filler. I attempted at firft to rouze 
him. Heavy fleep rendered him mo- 
tionlefs, and I began to think my 
effort cruel, when the foldier who 
Jiad liftened at the entrance of a long 
J f and gloomy paflage returned ; pru- 
dence whifpering the danger of his 
feeing the papers of my friend, I con- 
cealed them in my bofom and hur« 
ried to my Apartment. * 

Wherefore are we virtuous ! or 
why are the votaries of virtue not 
more numerous in the world ? my 
friend, my lamented friend, was one 
of her lingular adorers, he lived be- 
loved, he dies negle(^ed ! Give me 
juft Heaven the opportunity of aveng- 
ing his fate, and take me to thy 
mercy ! thus I feebly exclaimed, with- 
out 
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out refleding that the doors of li- 
berty were for ever clofed on me ! 

Throwing myfelf down, I endea- 
voured to. colled my fcattered ideasj 
and to reconcile my mind to the 
aflemblagc of mournful circumftances 
in which I found myfeJf fuddenly en- 
veloped. Sullen are the rigid precepts 
of proud philofophy ! we pradice 
Appearances, we are ftubborn in con- 
cealing our richeft emotions, we af- 
funie above the vulgar, and we even 
bear with us to the grave the treafures 
of the foul ! yet, nature freezes at 
diflblution, man is leaft trained in de- 
ception when he owns himfelf un- 
willing to undergo the great change 
—During the hour of ileep, fancy, 
in broken Hneaments, brought the 
Marquis to my view, yielding to the 
B 4 power 
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power of* death— Had not its terrors 
made iick my yielding fpirit h 

Awakened by fome voices near me, 
I opened my eyes on two of the 
guards and a Cordelier. 
• 

^* Leave me with your prifoner,'* 
faid the latter, ** I will confefs him.. 
<* Sho^ld.his low of truth throw a. 
'* Bgbt on the combinations of 
*• France; I have orders for fom^ 
^ tittle indulgence from the King/^ 

** VhekJRdf replied the guards, 
and refpeftfuHy retired. 

*^ Gad be with us my fon,'* laid 
the good father. 

" JEternally ! reverend monk.*' 
, «:ShHft,fhriftr 

** -I honour my King, love my 
«* country, ancj never condeal the 

*^ emotions 
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'^ emotions of my foul from my mif* 
^^ trefs or my friend/' 

^* Know you that you are accufed 
^^ of confpiring againft monarchy, 
*' of alfbciating with the enemies of 
" the King, and of concealing me- 
** mortals which imtnediately con* 
*^ cern the flate ?" 

" Leave me to my fate,!** I cried; 

** Rafh and ill advifed youth ! re- 
" fleft on: the value oF exift^nce,:. 
*^ fport not wantonly with that powers 
" who wilkd thee into being/* 

^^ That power. Holy father, novU^» 
*^ whifpers here; I have given thee' 
^^ the energies of nature ^ pervert ihent^ 
'^ «o//'Vin pronounelng thefe words- 
I laid my hand oii my heart, and: 
Heaven is my vvitnefs it beat firmly 
in unifon; the Cordelier paufed — I 
thought he appeared a little afhamed: 
of his miflion. 

E5 ^^ The 
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*^ The King will blefs thy youth 
^^ with luxury, and thy age with ho- 
^^ our, fo thou but yield his foes to 
'' juftice/* 

^^ Bid him banifli his minifters/' 

^^ Irreverend and difloyal !'* 

** Deceived old man !** 

^^ Thou wilt undergo the torture/' 

'' I expeft it/' 

" Wilt thou not reveal thy 
^' friends ?'' 

'' Yes, tear my heart from its 
*^ hold. Thou wilt find their im- 
** preffion there — away T' 

The Cordelier looked full in my 
face, his eyes met mine, and I fan- 
cied a languid fmile dealing acrofs 
his features ; but as he held his cioak 
over his mouth I could not difcern, 
nor was it of moment to me, by 
what ideas he was animated. 

5 But 
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Dawn no fooner appeared, than the 
difmal clanking of chains proclaimed 
the upr'ifing of the gloomy inhabi- 
tants of the caftle. I again waited at 
the door of the Marquis, in hope of 
hearing him breathe, I heard him 
not ; the hour of the morning was 
yet but ear/y, and I endeavoured to 
confole mvfelf. Not knowing a fpot 
within thefe walls that could afford 
me happinefs, I was returning to my 
wretched apartment, when I met the 
foldier in the paffage who had yefter- 
day adminiftered to the thirft of n 
friend. He held a cup full of a pal 
liquor, which feemed to congeal . 
he ftood with its own fomni^ ^ 

properties. 

* ^ out: I 

" Does the Marquis livi . „ 

,, u r -cferveH 

*' He lives,^j ,, 

" n^-oredrinVjjj^;,,, 

I waft 
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*^ yefterday but half finiflied, and ia 
* this draught lies fleep eternal— 
**■ Yet, go to him, Monfieur, per- 
** (bade him to put off the laft hour 
** by refraining ; for when he drinks 
'< he dies !*' 

Forgetful of my fituatlon, I rudely 
feized the arm of the foldier, flared 
him wildly in the face, and faw his 
eyes Avimming ia tears — ftill I. gazed 
ivith-filent horror* 

</ *' Ah, Monfieur ! it is not the un* 

' • happy Malnor would deftroy the 
*J^tarquis!: Deeply do I violate 
face i.f^®li"gs ^s a man ; but fhould 
cied a 1^^^ ^^^^ execrable office, I 
his featurf xpir^ o" ^^- ^^^^' ^^^ 
over his mau<^eath avail your friend, 
nor was it of ^ are fuppofed to be 
what ideas he was annate, are, from 

5' ^J neceffity 
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larofeand accofled him with the 
pureft afFedtion ; his venerable beard 
concealed half his face, hi3 cowl ob- 
fcured his eyes, yet I heard his lan- 
guage with delight. 

'* O, my father I fave my friend. - 
^^ He who refcued me from death 
*^ lies in yonder cell, doomed, in a 
" few hours, to tremble in its laft 
*^ agonies ! — Where Ihall I lofe my 
^^ memory. Cordelier? exiftence is 
** becoming a burthen i" 

My wild ravings (hocked the Cor. 
•delier. He reproved me gently, led 
my imagina^on through the univerfe, 
nnd difpaffionately proved that Nature 
being eternally at work, (he muft 
deftroy equally as (he renews ; add« 
ing, " I know not thy friend — Who- 
y ever he is, wilt thou for his fake 

*« give 
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. j»re HP tbe lecrer reformers of tlie 
*• uarion • " 

«• No. I know no reformer ; the 
« tVw friends I have are noble/' 

'* Then he muftdie." 

*• Die ! unfeeling wretch ! how' 
•* ilfireft thovj, how dare thy King 
•• fi\Ml io cilily with the life of n^an ?■ 
•* is this rhy i*.ic:y .-" 

•• Re calm, my fon; ungoverr.ed 
•• ivjiflion mskes virtue unamiable, 
•* and if thy ftubbomnefs is to :ce£ a 
" vliiuc, prefcrvc it ia the inmoft 
•" recedes of thy foul, but fuffer it 
*• not to d>\indle into childifli impa* 
*• lience, which ca% never proti: 
^' mankind nor thee," 

Stfiuigo force of deferred reproof ! 
1 bhithcd, my confufion owned tl^e 
Coidelier jnrt, veneration reiVnied irs 
Ai\il 1 mournfuliv cxroilvilatcd, 

'^ Ah, 
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^^ Ah, my father ! to fuffer my dif- 
^' tradtion,. you muft be acquainted 
*^ with the mUi4pf'*thc [dying Mar- 
-« quisP?,^*V / 

^^ The Marquis D ****!'* faid 
you? "where? O! where is he ?" 
^^ In the fourth cell on the left." 
" Art thou in this dreadful habi- 
#^ ration i'* 

Perceiving he was fainting I caught 
'him in my wms. 

" O my brother !" faid he, with 
a heavy ligh, asi I placed him on a 
low bench, " is it poffiblc: after the 
" troubles wi^ have known I muft 
*^ meet thee here I'' 

I haftily informed him of the ftate 
of his brother. And found him equal- 
ly a ftranger with myfelf to the caufe 

of 
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of his imprifonment. In few words, 
the Gordelier informed me, that had 
I been more flexible to his political 
folicitations, I fliould have been an 
objedt of his contempt. 

" I officiate here in heavenly pur- 
^^ pofes, confeffing thofc who are to 
*^ die^ in fome future hour you wilj 
" know me better — lead me to my 
*' brother!" I conduced him for- 
ward ; to the guards he announced 
the holy power of the church — they 
withdrew— and we found the Marquis 
in a heavy deep. The Cordelier fell 
on his neck, the big tears dropped on 
the face of the unrefifting ilecper, 
who once raifed his eyes, met tbofe 
of his brother and fell back from the 
fraternal embrace. Lethargy hung 
on his fenfes : we could not rouze 
him, he looked around, rolling his 

eyes 
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eyes with a vacant glare. It was now 
the hour when the Commandant of 
the caflle came to vifit the viftims 
who were foon to die : He approach* 
cd, attended by the dejeded Mai nor. 

Finely (haped, eafy of deportment, 
and carelefsly polite, difplaying a 
gold fnuif-box in his hand, he direft'* 
cd his enquiries to Alalnon 

" The gentleman is not quite 
** gone, you fay, Malnor ? — Corde- 
** lier, I fuppofe you have prepared 
" him ?^^ 

" His hands are cold — but his 
" temples are yet warm/- 

'' Well ; let him lie undifturbed/' 

At the conclufion of this fpeech, 

' the fellow took fnuff with as much 

eafe as he would have performed the 

fame 



i 
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fame aiStion atan opera ; I ftood fiiently 
enraged. Happily the Cordelier's face 
was concealed^ as be was kneeling at 
the fide of the bed holding his fore- 
head with both hands, while his tears 
and fighs were miftaken by the gay 
Commandant for devotion. Sangui- 
nary power! by what infernal ap- 
pellation art tliou adorned who canft 
inure the heart to cruelty ! Habit had 
frozen the feelings of this wretch 5 
who after congratulating Malnor, on 
the little alteration produced by the 
draught in the placid countenance of 
the Marquis, gave orders for his inter- 
ment at the midnight fucceeding his 
departure, in the private burial 
ground. 

Malnor, who was confcious of 
having but half compleatcd the work 
of death, trembled at the order, bow- 

ed. 
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t^y but made no reply to the obdu- 
rate Superior ; who by chance looked 
at me, exprefled himfelf happy on 
feeing me at the Caftle, and retired, 
(finging an air of Voitures,) to vifit 
other viftims who were under con- 
demnation. 

*^ Rife holy father/ Fruklefs are 
*^ thy tears.! heavy defpondcncy 
^^ enervates thy fpirit." 

Without heeding me, the Cordelier 
gazed with agony on the Marquis, 
then turning to Malnor, feebly arti- 
culated.— 

" Haft thou a brothet ?" 

The abrupt queftion difcompofed 
Malnor — fympathy flione in the tear 
he endeavoured to hide. 

Vol. I. C "I have 
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^^ I have a Mcr and an aged fa- 
^^ ther," replied he, " who bewail 
^^ my lofs, while I am confined here 
'^ under an accufation of which I am 
^^ guiltlefs; the Governor has thought 
^^ proper to prolong my life, for the 
^^ purpofe of adminiftering the fatal 
'^ potion to thofe who are the vic- 
-^ tims of the ftate/' 

^^ Wilt thou be my friend ?" cried 
the Cordelier — *^ Arf thou poffefled of 
^^ any means that will revive my 
^' brother ?" 

*^ To what purpofe would you re- 
^^ (lore him," faid Malnor, *^ heard 
^^ you not the order of the Superior? 
** Momentary reftoration would but 
^^ increafe the ^p^i^gs of ftruggling 
*^ nature/' 

** Save him but for this night! 

" to-morrow may be the feafon af 

-*' mercy ! I will haften to the Cban- 

6 cellor 



tHE ROYAL CAPTtV£8« 27 

^^ cellor le Tellier, who i^ with his 
^' fon, Louvois> on the ifland, throw 
" myfelf at his feet^ and whatever 
" be the crime of the Marquis, the 
^^ Chancellor will furely grant hitn 
" life, on condition thgt he feclude 
^^ himfelf from the world for ever/* 

The Cordelier waited no reply, 
but left us haftiJf. 

Malnor infornaed nie> that the phy* 
fician of the Caflle could furnilh an- 
tidotes whofe ftrong power wQuld 
expel the fumes of the chilling poi- 
fon ; *^ not/* continued he, " that 
^^ your friend can immediately re- 
*^ coyer,, but the Weight will gra- 
*' dually defcend from the oppreffed 
^^ brain, as the ftomach feels relief/* 

^^ Fly to the phyfician, my good 

** Malnor, buy his filence with this 

C a '' gold 
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*^ gold, and let us force this vidlim 
** to tafte the cordial of life !'' 

*^ I go/' faid Malnor, ** but re- 
" member^ if the Cordelier brings 
^^ not his pardon, your friendfliip will 
*^ be cruelty; man, naturally wilhes 
^' to die without pain, when can the 

Marquis die with Icfs ?** 



iC 



Reafon and philofophy ftrengthen- 
ed the maxims of Malnor ; yet, I bad 
him be fwift and leave the event to 
Heaven. Thirty-hours had the Mar- 
quis lain in a death-like ftupor.— 
The foldier haftened to find the phy- 
fician, and I waited with painful an- 
xiety the Cordelier's return. Too 
foon he arrived, with diftradion in 
his countenance. 

^' Ah, my friend ! I have been 
" received with infolence, the Mar- 
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" quis is pronounced a* traitor, and 
*' all the indulgence I can obtain is 
" to Inter him with his anceflors, 
^* in the chapel of St. * * * * *• I 
^^ kneeled, inaplored and exhorted 
'* the Chancellor le Tellier, to be* 
^^ ware of deftroying the noble fubr 
/^ jc6ts of France ; I did not coa- 
^^ fefs the unfortunate Marquis was 
*^ my brother, fince the lofs of my 
^^ liberty could not alleviate his af- 
*' flidions. — ^ Go,' faid the proud 
*' minifter, ^ before you can arrive 
^^ at the caftle, he will be no more, 
^* fo trifling a facrificc cannot fe.- 
/' cure the peace of my fovereign.; 
*^ more muft expiate their difloyalty 
^^ with their, lives, when drawn from 
" theii; hiding places; you have here 
^' an order for the interment of the 
^^ Marquis, the favor is granted you.' 
5^ Beading myfelf, incapable of Ian- 

C s '' g^^ag? 
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^* guage to thank him for fuch a 
** favor, I forrowfully left his pre* 
*' fence — Does my brother live ?— I 
^* fear not — the Comnhandant is ap- 
^* prifed of the indulgence granted 
*' me by the Chancellor, and has 
^^ himfelf ordered a covered carriage 
^' to convey the body of the Mar- 
*' quis to the chapel, fuch is his fate, 
*^ Biit for you, my dear fKiend, I 
** have brought a habit exaftly like 
*^ my own : Put It on, conceal your 
*^ face in the covvl, and follow the^ 
^^ body of my brother through thofe 
^' fatal doors. The deception will 
*^ not be known. I can loiter in the 
^^ cell, under the pretence of devbtion 
*^ with the prifoners, till thie guards 
*^ are changed, and then pafs un- 
^* noticed.'* 

Malnor returned ait this moment, 
but no phyficiant 

«' No, 
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*^ No, my good Cordelier/' faid 
I, '^ that brave foldier ftands ia 
" danger of the rack : Give him the 
** habit, he may pafs for a Cordelier 
*' in following the Marquis, and my 
'^ anxious foul will Hand acquitted of 
*< his fate." 

^^ Preferve thy life at this hour, 
*^. under the fandtion of my office ; 
** I may at fome future period pre- 
^^ ferve Malnor/' 

Sut the intreaties of the Cordelier 
were •unavailing : I only requefted 
him to conceal himfelf in my cell, 
that tvfo Cordeliers might not at once 
be feen near the Marquis ; he obey- 
ed, and Malnor ventured the awful 
crifis; we could now difcern nopulfe, 
life feemed to have retreated from 
the objeft of our cares, while we 
were contriving to fecure it. Our 
C 4 tears. 
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tears, the laft tribute of afFeftion, 
fell on his fenfelefs bofom, and he 
was conveyed through the eaftern aifle 
to the carriage that waited for the 
folemn purpofe, while Malnor fol- 
lowed with the certificate of inter- 
ment in his hand ; and fortunately 
pafled the guards unqueftioned. 

The fear, the danger of Malnor's 
departure, threw the Cordelier and 
myfelf into filent (lupidity, we were 
nearly breathlefs with apprehenfiojri — 
while every ftep, every little noife 
founded like thunder to our affrighted 
fenfes, the Cordelier fai himfelf down 
on my little bed, and found fome 
relief for his troubled he^rt in a floocl 
of tears ; I attempted not to com- 
fort him, a refpeftful filence better 
fuited his excefs of afHiftfon, — The 
Commandant's bell rang, tlie Corde- 

Ker 



THE' ROYAL CAPTIVJSS. ^;i 

•Her was rouzed to a thought of fafe- 
ty. He embraced, and left me to 
fulfil his duty with thofe in the diftanc 
pa^rts of the caftle, who were peni* 
tent from terror, and wifhed for his^ 
coafolatioiti^ 

I had beeo five years a miferable 
wanderer in barbarous clim,es. Drag- 
ed from my friends, my father and 
the woman I adored; on my return 
CQuld gain no information . of thofe 
beloved objedts, .and while fecklng 
them in every part of France,, was 
arrefted and thrown into this prifon 
on the eighteenth of June, as I have 
above recorded. Though I had 
known fo little of the Cordelier, and 
of his brother the Marquis, I felt a 
faint hope, from the letter I had al- 
ready feen, that fome information. 
C 5. might. 
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might at a future period be gained 
from the former. 

Eternal Creator ! be thou the guar- 
dian of Emily ! Whifper the danger 
of erring youth I blefs her vifions 
with chafte delight, and breathe thy 
wondrous influence on her Ibul^ 
gently as air wafts the dew of the 
morning ! 

Hourly ftruggling to forget ttat 
charming creature, I fank wearied 
with each day, and arofa with the 
dawn to love and defpair. Carried 
into the intelledtual fields of the paft 
by the power of memory, I fat on 
my little ftone window feat till the 
clock at midnight ftruck one— one, 
and no more !— what a warning does 
it leave on the mind ! — ^my medita- 
tions were broken, I prepared for re- 

pofe^ 
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pofe, when I faw a paper lying on 
the floor, I el2igerly carried my eye 
to the fubfcription without glancing 
at the contents — ^It was Emily, my 
dcareft Emily ! — Preffing her name 
to my lips, with a rapture that in a 
moment bore me above the fenfe of 
imrprifonment, I hurried haftily round 
my cell, nor once recolJeded in my 
tranfport that wherever my EmiJy 
was I could not be I — I was too full 
of pleafure to fit down cooly to the 
enjoyment of it ; my breath grew 
fliort, my heart fluttered, and I again 
opened the paper as if fearful of^'in- 
creafing the wild emotions that had 
already fo expanded my love-fick 
foul.— I, at laft, with tears trenibling 
in my eycs-, read— 

'' Cruel Cordelier ! 
^' You huve dif^ppointed my warm- 
♦^ eft wilhes, the failure of your dif- 
C 6 *^ appoint- 



36 JHE ROYAL CAPTIVE9> 

^^ appointment, at twelve laft night, 
^^ has robbed me of hope— I was at 
^^ the garden-gate from eleven till 
*' one, and have taken a final adieu 
** of happinefs fince it was in your 
*^ power alone to blefs, 

Your aflEe<9:ionate 



EMIL¥v*^ 



Here was diftraftion ! — Ye who 
have felfir the anguiih of difaftrous 
love ! Ye, whofe fighs have been un^ 
pitied, while the hand of fate hath 
fecretly torn your bofoms, mourn 
with me ! 

For Emily had my prayer arofe ! 
With Emily had I hoped to tafte the 
joys of pure afFedtion; where now is 
her heart? where her exalted fenti- 
ments, where her gentle vows, where 
thofe foft endearments with which 

ihe 
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ihe once foothed me, till tranfport 
threw affliftion from my bofom ?— 
AH is this vile Cordelier's — The dread- 
ful work of feduciJig her once fpot-» 
lefs mind was referved for him, while 
J, through every viciflBtude, have been 
vainly nurfing her image, till it is 
become incorporated with my being 
—Lovely, faithlefs maid ! how bitter 
haft thou made my remaining hoursj 

I hmented- the dtfcovery — railed 
at the Cordelier, refolved to hate 
Emily, or, which was more congenial 
to the violence that raged within me, 
refolved to make her mine at the QXr 
pence of my honour ; Ihould chance 
ever aiford me the revengeful op- 
portunity. What fantaftic ideas were 
thefe for a man in my fituation ! Yet, 
fo does the human mind often amufc 
itfelf w:ith trifles while labouring un- 
der 
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3er great calamity ; I ought to hare 
delivered the papers belonging to the 
Marquis to his brother. It had been 
'driven from my memory by the dif- 
inal events which had filled the pre- 
ceding day. Little regret was now 
occafioned by this refledion. The 
friend (hip of the Cordelier no lor>ger 
'gaveme pleafure. Love was baniftr* 
ed from my foul, and vice feized the 
heart that had enthroned an angel ! 
— I fickehed with ingratitude, I grew 
impure : — ^Wonderful is the me^- 
-chanifm of nature, unfearchable the hu* 
man mind. Love that gives birth to 
every virtue, to delicacy, fentiment, 
and the namelcfs graces that gild the 
world, kft me a prey to the poifoned- 
paffions of evil, elfe how could I hate 
the Cordelier only becaufe he was 
beloved by Emily ? 

Morning 
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Morning arofe more joylefs than I 
had ever known it, and a confufioi> 
of voices poured through the paf- 
iage — I fat in my cell lullenly daring 
the worft, when I heard the name 
of Malnor haftily pronounced — Doors, 
which I had not heard found fince 
my confinement, were now thrown 
open, and I found by the * increafing 
din, that the guards were advancing 
towards the cell of the departed Mar- 
quis* The Governor's voice grew 
diftind: ; he mentioned me, and I 
fancied myfelf a devoted vidtim to 
the efcape of Malnor. While I 
feigned a repofe my fenfes could not 
tafte, the Governor found me reclin- 
ed on the bed of wretchednefs, or- 
dered the guards to retire and accoft* 
ed me politely.— 

'^ Sir, can you command me ir^ 
*^ any thing that will oblige you ?*' 

" Sir, 
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*r Sir, I have a lively fenfe of-the 
^^ honor you do me,. and thank you 
*^ moft fincerely," replied I, with a 
troubled look — He gazed attentively 
in my face — I felt as if Malnor could 
be feen through my eyes, and bluflied 
at a deception fo laudable in itfelf. 
Had .the Governor feized this moment 
o£ feeling, and^baldly dared me with 
the queftion, I Ihould 6rmly haye 
CQufeffed a condudt which gave n^e 
fecret pleafure ; but happily that mo- 
ment pafled on, and the blufli left 
my cheek as my emotions fubfided.^ 

" You are diftrefled. Sir, faid the 
*^ Governor ; I am equally fo, but 
^- for very different reafons. You 
*^ will be treated widi lenity ; I ha^re 
*^ orders for its being fo. The caufe 
^^ of your confinement is perhaps , 
*' unknown to you, for the intrigues., 

^*of 
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'^ of the cabinet are inexplicable, 
*' and It may afford you but little 
^^ confolation to know your imprifon- 
** raent will laft for ever! 

I Ihuddered at the ward^ 

^^ I know mankind, am acquaint- 

*' ed, well acquainted with the paf- 

*/ fions, and fince you may defpair 

*f of ever returning to the world, I 

^' will, from that very defpair, hope 

'* for the honour of your confidence, 

** in return I offer you mine/* 

^ What floods of thought came pour- 
ing on my foul at thi§ declaration! I 
could form nothing clear— .All my 
powers were enveloped by a gloom 
through which I could not difcerq one 
ray of hope ; enclofed for ever ! cut 
off fo fuddenly froni fociety, and no 

objed; 
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objeA to purfue whofe excellence 
could lead me progreffively from the 
black temptations forming around ! 
The Governor hoped much from my 
defpair; he did fuppofe I had already 
prepared myfelf for villainy, and that 
the banilhed Emily had drawn after 
her my whole train of virtues. His 
propofal came well-timed — It was fca- 
fonably abrupt, couched in language 
frank and eafy, and I exchanged my « 
faith with him^ a faith that had no 
J^rincipl'e for its balls, a friendfhip 
uncemented by truth. The Gover- 
nor bargained only with my defpair. 

After fome little paufe, he men- 
tioned the efcape of Malnor, adding, 
*^ the foldier was poor, I made him 
^^ ufeful from his neceffity, he was 
^^ by nature too humane for my pur- 
^^ pofes, and if I only could be in- 

^^ formed 



\ 
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** formed how he left the caftle, I 
** fhould not much regret his lofs/* 

" What was his crime. Sir ?**faid T 
with perturbation ; ** Of no magnitude 
'^ — Ahnoft nothing. He was only 
'* met condufting a royal fugitive 
*^ through the woods, whofe name 
** and quality we believe him to be a 
** ftranger to, but fearing he ihouid 
** have difccrned too much^ we kept 
** hiih a prifoneh" 

^* Did he never own himfelf ac- 
*^ quainted with his employer ? or 
*^ did you never put him to the queC 
'' tion r' 

*^ Wc ft rained him a little^ but 
^^ his honeft fimplicity convinced us 
** he was ignorant of faving a man 
*^ whofe exiflence at this moment 
** caufes inquietude in the bofom df 
*^ our king— I (hall ufe every means 
^* to detedt him, though he deferves 
^^ a better fate,** 

Politely 
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Politely wiftiing nic a good morn-, 
ing, the Governor withdrew, and left 
me to the mortifying thought, that 
Malnor alone could have informed me 
of my father; and, as if Providence 
meant to fport with me, I had been 
the inftrument of bis efcape — My 
father ! my injured father I—But 
what have I to do with tender ideas! 
Why Ihould I indulge the foft affec- 
tions ? There exifts not an objed: in 
the univerfe who will own itfelf in 
fympathy with me. No ! I am for- 
got, defpifed, rejected, I have been 
indulging only the vifion of love. I 
Have cheriflied only an image while 
another poffeffes the fubftance. 1 have 
cheated myfelf ; my force of foul is 
gone ! and I am too enervated ever 
to look up the rugged heights of 
virtue* 

Xbus 
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Thus I raved awhile, and to thofe 
joylefs murmurs fucceeded confufed 
plans of vengeance. ^* Lajl night at 
" /i?^^jri^»^^/^" did Emily wait, and 
not wait for me I Where is the gar- 
den gate? Haftily opening the letter 
a fecond time, I read it over with 
care, but the filent meflfenger had 
gained no new intelligence. The 
date was prior to tiiy confinement i 
and how the letter came into iny 
apartment was with me an undeter- 
mined point. It was probable the 
Cordelier had unknowingly dropped 
it; but how could Emily form an 
affignation ? Why did Ihe not ftill 
love me ? What had I done ? I 
was only become unfortunate !— Yes 
—Heaven chofe to render me unr 
happy, Emily chofe the Cordelier 
Ihould make her faithlefs — Woman ! 
Woman! why wert thou created! 

In 
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In the great journey of life, man fre- 
quently pafies by the blifs he bad long 
purfued ; either he is infenfible to its 
tiear approach^ or from fome fatal 
timidity fears to feize it. There was 
a time I could have been as favored as 
this Cordelier, but that hour is gone 
—Here am I to remain for ever ! 
Thefe meditations availed me not, 
apathy was the fole comfort that of- 
fered. 

From this period I was treated with 
refped: by the guards, and with in- 
dulgence by the Governor ; the latter 
in confidence, conducted me into fe» 
veral apartments of the caftle, hitherto 
cqncealed^ Many noble and majeftic 
forms, who feemed dignified by woe, 
appeared to my view; among others, 
a niafculine figure caught my atten*^ 
tion, his features and his attitude, as 

I looked 



-^ \ 
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I looked at him, fufFered no change, 
all were uniformly refolved, 

Mild refignatlon, (wife^r thanddpair,) 
Subdu'd the figh, and checked the frui^eft 

tear. 
Vengeance no longer could his bofom waijQ^ 
His paflions withered in his dauntlcfs form. 
Hope left his heart j yet patience met the rod^ 
And proved the man a particle of God. 

We fixed our eyes on each other ; 
our filence was interefting to the 
heart : bowing wiih that mournful 
reverence, which is ever due to digni- 
fied mifery, I reludtantly followed the 
Governor. Some apartments, which 
were fituated on the fouth fide of the 
caftle, I perceived he did not incline 
lihould enter. Naturally, I wifhcd to 
enter them, fo prevalent is the mind 
to hunger after what it is denied; 
but, for this time, I was obliged to 
forego my curipfity, and. to be fatif- 

fied 
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fied with what the Governor chofe to 
afford, I quietly followed him, and 
he led me through a fubterraneous 
paffage, arched, and glittering with 
web's full of unwholefome droppings. 
The time was noon, yet fo horribly 
dark was this paffage, that a lamp 
was kept burning, and feeble was thq 
luflre it gave. 

We Hopped at the end of this long 
vault, and my condu(!lor made me 
obferve a fmall door fo finely con- 
trived, and fo fhadowed by the artifl, 
that it wore the femblance of gothic 
ftone, and appeared but as an entire 
part of this ancient ftrudure. I (hould 
have paffed it uhperceived, had not 
the Governor flipped back a private 
fpring, and opened it to awaken my 
curiofity. We defcended by a flight 
of fleps. The air that met us was 

cold. 
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Cold, damp, and of that fickly kind 
which biirfts from a newly opened 
tomb. I began to think the Cover* 
nor had a defign upon my life, and 
rcfolved, if fo, he {hould buy it; 
my furmife was unjuft. Finding we 
had at length reached the floor, and 
difcerning no gVvmpfe of day, 1 en- 
quired in what part of the caftlc we 
were, and for what purpofe this hor- 
rid dungeon was defigned. The Go- 
vernor informed me it was an apart* 
ment feldom occupied, and never but 
by thofe who were under the neceflSty 
of taking an abrupt leave. While he 
was fpcaking, I fancied there was a 
ruftling noife behind me, I ftarted, 
the Governor fmiled, aflced me if I 
was afraid of rats, at the fame mo- 
ment removing fome mafly bars, he 
threw back the ftiutter of a little win- 
dow, or ratber^hole, which opened 
Vol. I. * D on 
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on the ocean. It was ftrongly grated 
with iron ; the fpace from the fea, 
which was not above two toifes, was 
formed of folid rock, which ferved 
as a bulwark to the foundations of 
the caflle, and againft whofe foot the 
billows continually wafted their force. 
Hence could no human voice afcend 
to fociety : the lamentations of death 
were but whifpers here, and here 
might famine perform unmolefted her 
flow and awful work. — When a brave 
man falls in battle, the glory of his 
deeds Ihine through his difaftrous fate, 
and his friends feel a'confolation in 
the retrofpeft of his condud — But 
here oblivion fed in* all her native 
darknefs, and quietly prolonged the 
horrors of her viftim. 

Trembling with terror, I haflened 
towards the ftone flairs by w^bich we 

had 
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had defcended, and left the Governor 
10 replace the window-fliutter by 
himfelf, as he beft underftood the 
work. In hurrying up the flairs, I 
faw a fmall wire lying in the duft. I 
caught it up undifcovered by the Go- 
vernor — It drew a miniature after it, 
which was rufted and disfigured, and 
which caution at this moment not fuf- 
fering me to look at, I eagerly thruft 
into my pocket. 

The Governor having made the 
window fecure, I waited for hint to 
lead me through further difcoveries. 
As I flood on the lafl: ftair a deep 
groan I was certain ftole upon my 
ear ; I again defcended in hafte fearing 
the Governor might have hurt him- 
felf with the bar. I met him coming 
up quite unconcerned, and when I 
mentioned the circumftance, was told, 
D z >vith 
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with the utmo&fdftgfroid, that groans 
would become more familiar to me as 
I became a more conftant and peace- 
ful inhabitant of the caftle. Death is 
invifible in his labors, faid I to my- 
felf; filence may benefit, complain- 
ings will'not avail me. 

*^ I can lounge no longer with you 
now,'* faid the Governor. ** Do mc 
^* the favor of dining with me. If 
^* your tafte for pleafure is adapted 
'^ to mine, you may be happj^, if 
'^ not, you may with little exertion 
*^ create mifery for yourfelf. I leave 
'* you to your choice, for whatever 
" be your purfuit, you (hall not in- 
^^ terrupt mine. I mean not to be 
'* impolite, Monfieur, I only treat 
** you with franknefs, that I may in 
f* the fliortefl manner be underftood." 

'^ Do 



^* 
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'* Do with me as you pleafe, I 
" once revered the excellence of 
" human nature, I now am ready to 
" exclaim with Brutus, 

** O virtue ! I have adored thee,*^ 
^^ At laH I fear tbou art but a name !'* 

** GuiJt is faihionable, beauty wears 
** ir, I can adapt my tafte to hers. — '* 

** To whofe ?*' faid the Governor, 
laughing at my vehemence. 

« To—'* I looked at him wildly 
for a moment. 

^^ Come, come, your whole foul 
** has fomc time or other been dif- 
^ folved by tendernefs — You are jca- 
*^ lous, I fuppofe, or angry with the 
*^ beloved objeft — Come, we wiil 
*^ dine as happily as we can ; if I caji 
*^ procure you any blefling, (but 
" that of liberty,) I will not with-hold 
*^ it from you.'* 

D 5 Thou 
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Thou art a mafter of the paffions, 
the fprings of the heart are thine, 
and knowledge, I fear, hath been 
bought by thee at an ineftimable 
price ! 

Refleding thus, I followed my con- 
dud:or, who feated me at a fplendid 
table, where luxurious viands and 
exhilerating wines confpired, for the 
hour, to chace forrow from the foul. 
Eafe and charming conviviality fat on 
the brow of the Governor— At that 
moment, furrounded by fainting 
wretches who had no caufe to waft 
his name to the gates of heaven, he 
talked of men and things. Obferving 
he was in a communicative mood, I 
refpedtfully requeftcd him to give 
me his hiftory^ — Smiling, with the 
utmofl good humour, he replied, 

'' You 
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'^^Mvith my paflions, and the moment 

** 1 raifed my eyes from the humble 

*^ valley of delight towards its dan- 

** gerous fummit, I became more and 

^^ more reftlefs through every grada- 

^* tion, and fuch muft be the effedt 

** with all who early purfue pleafure. 

*^ Too often I found exalted fouls on 

*^ which I couJd not ^6t, beings wba 

** poffeffed a power repulfive to aJI 

*^ my machinations; happy in them- 

" felves, I could not draw them from 

" referve ; they noticed me nor, or 

** heard me only with indications of 

" contempt. Hating the mind that 

^^ had power thus to raife itfelf above 

*^ nie, I fcorned to adore it, confe- 

** quently you may conceive me 

** feeking pleafyre from weaken cpb- 

*^ jeAs.. My paffions were high, my 

*^ fdrm not difagreeable, .my educa- 

'' tioQ had been falhionable, I w^s 
D 5 '* mcLho- 



^ 
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niethodifed into addrefs, and every 
rule deemed polite was mine. 
With thefe advantages, I approach- 
ed the court ; here formed by Na- 
ture for voluptuoufnefs, I expanded 
my views : I looked on Louis as 
my equal in the field of gallantry. 
I obferved the pageantry of the 
great, and pronounced it the gild- 
ing of hearts like my own. Pro- 
fufion, humility with man, and 
attention to woman, foon procured 
me accefs to the circles of the 
higheft fafliion, and LariflTa, the 
charming Larifla, ranked me in 
the fuite of her admirers. 

** Hid in elegant gardens at a fmall 
'* diftance from court, this beloved 
^* favourite of Louis was, on account 
•^ of the fadtions gathering over 
" France, too frequently negledled 
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^^ by the Monarch, yet her power 
•* was great, her fafcination irrefift- 
^^ able ; at lead I felt it fo, and with 
*' my ufual beneficence of temper, 
*^ refolvcd to alleviate the tender de- 
** jcSion Lariffa might feel in the 
** abfence of the King. Gold flie 
'^ could not be in want of, and ftrange 
*^ as my purpofe may feem, I wiflied 
*^ to gain her through the more gen- 
" tie avenues of fentiment. This 
" prelude I foon found unneceffary ; 
" Larifla had long forfaken, or had 
^* never pofleffed the angelic delicacy 
^* which fecures the mind of man. I 
^^ rivalled Louis, and was a fhort 
^^ time enraptured with Larifla, 

" The Duke of B * * * * . taking 
*^ me one day afide, told me I had 
** long engaged his notice. 

D6 "I have 
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*' I have but one recommendation, 
" my Lord Duke,^ bowing as I re* 
commended myfelf. 

* What is that Monfieur Dor- 

* moud ?' 

'' Afteftion for the Duke of B****, 
" I will lure his miftrefs to his arms, 
'* or kill his enemy, I w''car a fmile> 
" and I wear a fword/'— • 

* Agreed, I will employ you, in 

* return command oiy int^reft with 

* the King/ 

^^ On further intimacy, I found the 
•* Duke had indulged himfelf rnore in 
" the focial virtues (I muft ufe that - 
'^ word) than in capacious plcafure ; 
" he was tender, humane, tinfufpeft- 
" ing, full of courage and as full of 
*^ pity. Such a charader the woirld 
" deems amiable, for me it contained 
•* materials on which I refolved to ereft 
** my fabric of ambition. We made a 

'* long 
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** long excurfion over th« country, 
** and I was walking one day with him 
** near Rochelle, in the foreft of ****, 
^* a figh ftole from his heart, and he 
** addreffcd me in a melancholy tone/* 

* Monfieur Dormoud, in the 

* friendihip I have for you is loft 

* the fenfe of inequality. I would 

* repofe my cares in your bofom : 

* fated with fplendor, fatigued with 
' ftate, and difturbed by the grow- 

* ing commotions of France, I lan- 

* guilh for fofter enjoyments. My 

* rank, my character, my firmeft 

* refolutions have proved infufficient 

* to-fliield me from the impreffions 

* of beauty; I love ! Dormoud, I 

* love, without hope, and without 
' ftrength to difengage myfelf/ 

*^ Name the fair enflaver, my Lord 
•* Duke, Dormoud may affift you/' 

S ' All, 
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* Ah, my friend ! I am not my- 

* felf acquainted with her . name ; 

* hunting in this foreft of * * * *, 

* my horfe in full fpirit carried me 

* from my friends and retinue ; I 
^ did not regret the incident, while 

* I enjoyed the view of a fine coun- 
^ try. I rode on till my horfe again 

* caught the found of the horn, when 

* gazing round at the romantic wild- 

* nefs of nature, I faw a lovely maid 
^ without fenfe or motion lying on 
' the turf ; her fteed had thrown 

* her and courfed it through the 

* thickets, as if rejoiced to have 

* left behind him his charming mif-' 

* trefs : inftantaneoufly alighting, I 

* raifed her from the earth, inno- 

* cence pleaded in her languid fea- 

* tures : I foftly laid my lips to her 

* cheek with all the adoration due 

* to heavenly purity, and, holding 

^her 
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her to my bofom, impatiently 
watched the dawn of light that 
fhould break from her eyes — She 
opened them, my foul drank their 
fires till my peace was loft ! Abalh- 
ed and blulhing to find herfelf in 
the arms of a man, her fenfes had 
nearly once more forfook her. Re- 
fpecftfully loofing her from my 
throbbing heart, I flood motionlefs 
and incapable of an explanation, 
' Where am I,* faid Are, drawing 
her hand crofs her forehead, ^ can 
you, Sir, fay how came I here ?* 

* She hefitated as if endeavouring 
to rouze the powers of memory ; I 
related the fituation in which I found 
her; relieving her apprehenfions 
by moft folemn affurances of ho- 
nour — How lovely is woman when 
unartful ! my friends were near, 

' the 



c 



64 TH* ROYAL CAPTIVES. 

* the hounds awakened echo from 

* the hills to proclaim their ap- 

* proach. I felt for the reputation 

* of the lady, my friends were men 

* of fafliion and gallantry, who never 

* took Icifure to reflcd:, or draw 

* from the blended fnare of paffion 

* and habit that fubllme veneration 

* claimed by the unfullied mind.. 
^ The delicacy of the gentle maid 

took the alarm, her horfe had not ap- 
peared, nor could I quit her to feek 
him, haftily calling her eyes over 
the plain as if wilhing fome other 
protestor, Ihe incoherently apolo- 
gifed — and, half breathlefe, con- 
cluded *' Yonder, Sir, is a houfe 
belonging to my father^s verderer* 
I give you much iineafinefs,. I per- 
ceive you are as much confufed as 
I am; will you be content with 
my poor thanks ? they are grate- 

* fu.l~ 



< 
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• ful— I will ever think of you with 

• eftecm/ 

* Unwilling to reveal my rank I 
' ftruggled withroy emotions; caught 
^ her look of gratitude, hung on 

* her voice as Ihe bad me farewell, 
and fetting ipurs to my horfe, 

* rejoined my friends*— here the 
Duke paufed. 



'^ You have power," faid I, *^ and 
'^ power alone is fufficient to accom* 
*' plifli every wifli in France/* 

• The heart muft be foothed. Dor- 

* moud. Love difdains the fetters 

* of power ; I would not rudely 

* feize bleffing which is only valuable 

* when mutually exchanged/ 

*' I laughed at his fcruples, and re- 
*^ folvcd to behold the beauty of which 

" the 
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** the Duke" gave mc fo inflaming a 
" pidiuie" — He refumed. 

* Can you procure me, or advife 
' me how to gain an interview with, 

* my fair conqueror ?* 

** I will think of it, my Lord, but 
" am this evening engaged/' 

• With your politic miftrefi, 

* Lariira, I fuppofe — beware Dor- 

* moud !— Should our jealous Mos- 

* narch furprife you, you w^ill never 

* pleafc a King's favourite more'; 

* and if proving to you the ingrati- 

* tude, coarfenefs and infenfibility of 

* Larifla, will timely fecure you 
' from fo dangerous an amour, I wili 

* difplay thofe defefts in that en- 

* chantrcfs/ 

*^ My pride was wounded, to {hare 
** her afFedtions with a King was fc- 

** cretly 
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** cretly my glory : to find her uni- 
" verfal in her objeds humbled me.** 

*' The Duke fmiled, enjoyed my 
" confufion, and carelefsly drawing 
•* from his pocket a billet-doux, read : 

' To the Duke of B. 
^ Louis is indifpofed and ordered 

• by his phyfician to refide a few 

* weeks at Ver failles; le chevalabien 

* fourni fa carrier e^ je ne veux pas qH 
^ on me trompe^ vous etes un bonfeconde ; 

• the great Conde is gone, the car- 
^ dinal is with the King — II faut 
^ donner quelques momens a la joye &f ci 
^ r amour y oul^fame; allons a 

* larissa/ 

*^ Did you obey this fummons, my 
*^ Lord ?** 

* Call it an invitation,' faid the Duke, 
fmiling at the abruptnefs of my quef- 
tion, * I perceive you do not wifll 

« for 
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^ for an affirmative, but would 
* Dormoud have refufed/ continued 
he, with an air of triumph. 

" Hate, jealoufy and revenge began 
*^ to kindle within me ; the Duke di- 
•' verted himfelf at my expence, ral- 
** lied, laughed, trifled with my fuK 
** lennefs, and with the utmoft indif- 
*' ference went on : 

•* Fair without virtue, without peace fhe*s 

** great, 
** Falfe in her love, inhuman in her hate; 
*' So early trainM in falfchood*s baneful fchool, 
•* She charms alike the Monarch anci the FooL 

*' Imagining myfelf pointed at, I 
V burned with rage, yet was obliged 
•' to be filent. I had entangled the 
*' Duke in the web of confidence, but 
^* dared notoppofe him ; Lariffa had 
^' enfnared the King, while Ihe was 
*^ railing me to a fummit, from which 
*^ I could look down on powerlefs 

" virtue;^ 
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*^ Virtue, and often was the hohcft 
** pride of worth infulted by my con- 
•* tempt. But the Duke was yet my fu- 
" perior— Politely wifhing me a fair 
** evening, he left me, I ftole to La- 
^* riffa. Reclined in her fartheft apart- 
*• meht, adorned but with the loveli- 
** ncfs of a dilhabille, Ihc arofe, and 
** welcomed me after the manner of 
*' France. All was ftil], fave /oft mufic 
•* in an antichamber, the founds of 
** which were calculated to melt the 
** foul to the lateft ebb of languifli- 
** ment ; and thus diflblved with un- 
*' attended beauty who could foar be- 
** yond the fcene ? — yet, my affurances 
** and proofs of fidelity and love ap- 
** peared inadequate to Larifla's af- 
** fcftion. I patiently heard her gentle 
** reprovings, felt them juft, but en- 
'* deavoured to remind her that niu- 
•* tual happinefs could only be born 
** of mutual faith, that love alone was 

•« the 
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*' the fource of conftancy, and that 
** various paffions ran round the heart 
** of man in fuch regular rotation, that 
*' he could not either love or hate 
** longer than the influence of the then 
** reigning paflfion was dealt to him. — 
^^ Whether the opinion of Larifla va- 
" ried from my theory ; or, whether 
^^ flie wifely judged that love is not 
«' eternal, and that mutual faith dies 
*^ away, we know not how, I was at a 
** lofs to determine. . I was only cer- 
*' tain, that as*I fat liftening to her 
" chidings the found of the mufic 
" fcemed to labour into harflinefs and 
** difcordance, nor did LarifTa herfelf ^ 
" appear fo attradive as I thought (he 
<* might, if/drefledby the cooler hand 
*• of prudence. 

" Ah, LarilTa !" faid I, " with an 
*^ involuntary peeviftinefs, if lovely • 

*^ woman 
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^' woman would preferve her empire 
*^ Ihe muft be virtuous !" 

** What malicious damon could put 
*^ fuch an aukward fentence into my 
^' mouth at fuch a moment ? Larifla 
** was fired, (he upbraided me with 
** obligations ; defpifed my mercenary 
" paflion, hated, fmiled, wept, again 
** foothed me by her fofrnefs, and 
" was convinced I was her Have/* 

In fpite of my cares I could not 
help fmiling at Dormoud's pleafantry, 
he continued— 

** Aye, aye, Monfieur, we may 
*^ boa ft fupremacy, rely on our 
** ftrength, and endeavour to leflen 
" woman, but we are her dupes, 
^^ why ? — becaufe her powers are 
^^ light, delicate, and exquifitely 

" wrought ; 
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^^ wrought.; ours flow, obtufe, folid 
*^ and confidcrate, while man is plod- 
** ding how to creep after event, 
*^ woman trifles with him, dazzles 
^^ his judgment, fleips over him, and 
*^ fcizes her point with agility — fools 
<* that we are !" 

What ftoic could confiQe his muf* 
clcs of rifibility at this harangue of 
Dormoud, fo full of nature, truth and 
fel£-mortification ? He proceeded.— 

^' Aurora now threw her blufhes 
** into the apartment of Larifla; they 
** fuddenly tinged the cheek of my 
" fair miftrefs, mine caught the glow 
*^ and I retired. On pafling through 
*^ the garden where the flowers, un- 
*' heedful of erring man, threw their 
" odours to the fun, I was met bya 
^ page who furveyed me with filcfit 

*^ curiofity. 
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'* curiofity. Faffing hitn with feign- 
** ed compofure, I haftened from a 
** fpot where danger was awake ; on 
*^ this fingle moment hung the fate 
** of Larifla. But man was made 
*' to go forward, not one Ihall go 
** back through his yefterday. Wife 
•' is he who makes ufe of the hour 
^^ and fefolves to be bJeft. I had 
" left Larifla, convinced I had left 
•* her to new and ever-changing 
*^ wiflies, equally flexible with the 
^* ties that held me when near her. 
*' The tender vows I had breathed in 
** her bofom were difl!blved in the paft 
'* moment ; no trace remained of her 
*^ late^bewildering power in a mind 
^^ naturally prone to inconftancy. 
*' The Duke of B * * * '^ was no ad- 
" vocate for Larifla or licentious 
•* pleafure ; his power was great with 
" the King, and with the thinking 
Vol. L E '* part 
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^ part of France^ and often would 
** he imperceptibly lead the Monarch 
** from the fafcinations of a miftrefs, 
** who, on account of her mean er- 
*^ tradion, hated the noblefie. Larifla 
** had her intervals of conqueft ; her 
^* arts were thofe of circumvention, 
** and (he ridiculed the Duke while 
** Ihe blinded the enamoured Mo- 
** narch. I had early renounced 
** moral obligation; my heart was 
•* unawed. I loved pleafurc; my 
** vices were but individually dan- 
** gerous : I was not fet up as an 
** example for a nation, but Kings 
** feldom know how to value merit, 
*' when like an angel it ftands warn- 
** ing their' defires. The machina- 
** tions of Larifla againft the Duke 
*' did not prolong her empire; her 
** dye was caft* Louis returned ; bis 
** illnefs had been flight, his cares* 

^^ returned; 
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^ returned ; he treated them, as all 

** men fliould treat care, a proof of 

^^ which I will give you in his gal- 

^* lant ftile. This letter was written 

*^ on the eve of his arrival to La- 

*^ rifla, who impatiently cxpeded to 

^* fee the Kiirg in a few *hours Ian* 

*^ guiihing at her feet ; flie favoured 

^^ me with a copy, I will favour 

" you with thekjpm it may afford." 

* I thank you. Sir, your manner 
^ of inftruAion is new.'— Great in* 
coniiftence I thought appeared in 
Dormoud.— ;Hc read— 

4th MAY. 

^ I am recovered, dear Larifla, 

* and. am only a little forry I re- 

* turn not to a heart once offered 

* me, and gratefully accepted ; with 

* inc I wvlhed Lariffa to lofe every 

E 2 * defirc 
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^ defire of change. Could lovely 

* woman be fecured by fplendour, 

* you had ftill been mine. My hope 
^ arofe from felf-love. Charming 

* Lariffa, I own impoffibilities. I 

* acquit you, and throw your incon- 

* ftancy on the grand verfatility of 

* nature. When was man chained to 

* your fex by gratitude? Have I 

* not loved, and left more than you ? 

* Agreeable to yaitir tafte you pre- 
€ fer * * * * * tbr a King. I blanjg 

* you not ; we delight in change ; 
' may the happinefs of Lariffa keep 

* pace with the fwift emotions of 

* her heart when it purfues new ob- 
' jedls. 

I am, 

^ L * ** * */ 

^^ With this billet the generous 
'* Monarch feru prefents to Laito*a, 

^J witthy 
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'^ worthy his magnificence, wifhing 
** her to feek an afylum far from the 
** dangerous pleafures of ro3^alty, 
" Lariffa depended on the charms of 
*^ her of perfon, looked forward to 
" new viftorks, left the fcene of 
*^ paft delight with indifference and 
*' in a few years Tank paJe and de- 
*' jedled within the walls of poverty. 
" Better had it been for Larifla, had 
^^ fhe early llieltered her beauties and 
"her virtue in the bofom of hum- 
" ble worth. Spotlefs would h:iv^ 
" been her morning, glorious hex 
** meridian, and Ihe would have 
** fank in the evening of life like a 
" fun whofe warmth had cheered the 
" world and whofe departing rays 
" e mourn.'* 

it 

fj, could no longer conceal my af- 

toniftiiiient, 1 applauded the elegant 

E 3 language 
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language and fine comparifons of 
Dormoud^ a man who bad profefTed 
himfelf an unprincipled voluptuary f 
-—Encouraged by his franknefs, I in- 
terrupted him by remarking what I 
thought inconfiftent, but he was truly 
paced ki the ways of menj^ aad pro- 
ceeded : 

** Mine is the language of the 
** world : my theory is for others> 
*^ my pradlice for myfelf ; every hu- 
** man being is diftind, and it in- 
^* variably is feen through the uni- 
^^ verfe, that no two perfons fhall 
" move in a parallel line. Single 
^^ in feelings dlverfified in idea, and 
^* totally oppofite in mental power,, 
'** the train of one man^s adion fhaU 
" not ferve another. — 1 reafon i^t 
'^ a moraliit. I have that privilc>e^ 
*^ I am not a moralift further thaa . 

^^ preceptt 
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*^ precept ferves my turn ; fuch is 
«« every man, and he deceives when 
** he perfuades you he is attempting 
" at more— No further can human 
** nature go, though many facrificc 
** more to the opinions of focicty 
*^ than I do. For the rcafons I have 
•* given^ the fate of Larifla afford- 
*' ed no kffon for me, and I only 
** mean to fay, what Larifla migh^ 
** have been had her train of aftioa 
** been what it was not. Infamy 
** has planted her cannon againft the 
** reputation of woman ; man is fc-^ 
^* cured by the laws himfelf has< 
•^ made ; yet, there is a wonderful 
'** fallacy in his fyftem of virtue,, 
** when he pockets ten thoufand 
'* pounds from a friend, merely fot 
" fliaring in his wife's diflionor and 
M bis own,**^ 

£ 4 Dormoud 
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Dormoud pofleffcd eveiyart of fafcU 
nation, he lulled inquietude. I 
found relief in his fophiftry. He 
helped to eftabliih the laje perver- 
fion of my principles. How feeble 
would a charming woman prove, 
while attending to him with fenfibility 
till her foul diffolved ! Dangerous a,^ 
bility ! He had in hiftory related an 
incident concerning Emily — Emily 
was the lovely maid found by the 
Duke in the foreft ; I knew it, and 
filently invoked heaven to protedt her, 
though falfe to me. 

'^ The mother of Lariffa/' con- 
tinued he, '^ was a fervant in the ccn* 
'^ vent of St. * * * : the kitchen af- 
^^ forded her good Hying, good Hv- 
^^ ing filled her with good fpirlts, 
'^ and good fpirlts led her after a 
^^ well-meaning friar, to whom 

*' Louis 
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" Louis, &c. &c. was indebted foe 
«V:Lariffa.'' 

■ ■ ■ I 
* It may be difficult/ faid I, 

* to refufe the offers of royalty, btrt: 

* mankind will ever prefer humble 

* innogence to the fuUied charms of 
^ a King's miftrefs/ 

** No, no. Sir, you miflake — You 
*' fpeculate contrary to praftice ; in- 
^^ nocence may fleep for tvcr in her 
*' humble vale. Who feeks her 
** friendfhip ? Who drinks the fra- 
** grance of her breath ? Who wraps 
*' her mifcries in the mantle of peace ? 

" The miftrefs of a King has 
*^ power — Many dependencies hang 
*^ on a tarnifhed link — Many would 
** acquire riches, but few poflTefs 
** them, by an acqujifitauce with 
E 5 " innocence. 
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^ innoccnccr Yet a court miftref?^^ 
difgraceiy when met in the walk of 
private life, all will avoid. When 
Larifla fell from herfummit, I flecf 
from her endearments; unwilling: 
to appear near the court where 
power was changitig hands.^ New 
incidents and new troubles arofe f 
the Fronde, an anti-minifterial party 
daily gained ftrength, the Minifter 
difagreed with Turenne, and 
many brave men who had feemed 
llftlefs while their Sovereign way 
happy, now gathered round the 
helm to guide him through his 
troubles. Among the latter claf»r 
was my quondam friend the Duke^ 
If I could have loved ftrong virtue 
under any fliape, I fliould have ad- 
mired and pitied his attachment to* 
his King. I loved not his amiable 
3 " qualities,. 
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•* qualities, though I refolved ta 
" love and to poflcfs his miftrefs^ 

" Though I had been obferved by 
'* the King's page in the garden of 
** Lariffa, his Majefty never took 
^' notice of me as a rivaL Perhaps 
** he thought me too contemptible, 
** or not efteeming Larifla enough ta 
" depend on her for happinefs, plea- 
'* fantly left us to try how long we 
" could love* After Ihe had fet off 
** for lefs brilliant fcenes,. I returned^ 
** and continued to promote my in« 
" terett at court, by flattering thofe 
** -I defpifed, and fawning on thofe 
** who miftook fervility for refpedt;^ 
** But the Duke bad irritated me. 
^ He had aflerted that Dormoud was 
** too far corrupted ever to be re* 
** claimed by friendihip or example^ 
^ and had for fome time avoided me 
E6 " ia 
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in public, Senfible that one of us 
muft go down the wind of favour, 
I was not long hefitating ; my ac- 
tions wore a deeper dye than thofe 
of the Duke. He might have 
ruined me with truth. Virtue had 
rendered his foul too dignified to 
enter into a competition with Dor- 
moud, whofe mines were working 
at the foundations of his perfeftion. 
In plunging him from his heights, 
truth was not on niy fide, but cun- 
ningand chance gave me fuccefs.— 
Louis had fccrets, the multitude 
had no right to fearch for them, 
they were the fecrets of neceflity ; 
the Duke knew tliis, was faithful 
to his Monarch, concealed his 
faults, revered his virtues, andt 
breathed his public fame. 

<^ This 
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^^ This noble condiift, trufted to 
^^ itfelf, became the food of thofe 
*^ who prey on garbage. The Chan- 
" cellor le Tellier viewed him with a 
•^ jealous eye. That wily politician 
^* had been entrufted by the Queen 
*^ Regent with a fecret of the greateft 
** importance, and the handfome de* 
** portment, together with the abili- 
" ties of the Duke, made the ftatef- 
*^ man tremble left the latter fliould 
^* fupplant him. — =1 was employed to 
** pry into the fprings of aftion that 
** were hourly moving, and particu- 
*^ larly ordered to render the Duke 
^* unpopular- He had in fome affairs 
*' managed part of the ftate reve- 
*^ nues. The magnificence of Louis 
^' brought his coffers low; for the 
*' exhaufted fums I blamed the Duke, 
^* and for the late difgrace of minif- 
^' ters condemned him. Murmurs 

** arofei 
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^^ — ^but there are a few more v/ho 
*^ are equally burthenfomc, and that 
'^ mud be taken off — Your glafs 
*^ waits you, Monfieur, drink to the 
** oblivion of care ; a more commoip 
** dious apartment is preparing for 
** you in the fifth range towards the 
*^ eaft; and after giving you every 
** affurance of my favour, confiilent 
*^ with my fituation, I will, when 
*^ you pleafe, condudl you to rcpofe/* 

Obferving Dormoud made a full 
pgufe, as if hefitating whether he 
Ihould confide further in his new ac- 
quaintance, I arofc, thanked him for 
his candour as he conduded me to 
my chamber, and was much confoled 
by his repeated aflevcrations of future 
friendfhip. Where is the man whofe 
fancy grown fick with forrow will 
not exaggerate the image of comfort,. 

and 
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and raife her pigmy joy too high for 
his attachment? It is ever fo: imagi- 
nation is too ftrong in her colouring. 
I was revived by Dormoud, and for- 
got the dreadful fentence of impri- 
fonment for ev^r. Why, faid I to 
myfelf, is this man a villain ? Why 
ihouJd he boaftingly violate thofe du- 
ties thefelf-denying ftruggle to fulfil! 

Dear fpirit of refinement, from 
wherever thou haft chofen thy pure 
celeftial dwelling, defcend, touch the 
coarfer powers of Dormoud, and lead 
thy fair ideas through the corrupted 
region of his mind ! From thee, 
bright form of innocence, fly the 
brutal fliadows that darken the bofom 
of man. Thine are the grand, the 
energetic, the invifible ! Thou art 
the foul of the world ! 

But 



f 
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But what have 1 to do with refine- 
ment ? Have I not loft Emily ? A 
long fit of abftra<5lion fell on my 
mind as this queftion, prompted by 
defpair, fuggefted itfelf — I fai fome 
moments gazing at the waning candle^ 
and at lafl put my hand in my^ 
pocket, with an intent to re-perufe 
the fatal note I bad found, when, tOr 
my aftonifliment, I drew forth the 
pifture of my mother ! Saluting it— - 
I felt it cold.*— *^ Angel I thou art 
** cold — lifelefs a$ I one day muft 
** be!'* — Strange as my defcription 
may appear, I thought the piSure 
varied its looks as the emotions of my 
foul were impatient or refigned. The 
filth and ruft it had accumulated ii^ 
the fteps of the dungeon I had vifited 
with Dormoud, was in my pocket 
worn off, and the animated features, 
fpoke diredlly to my heart. *' AH is^ 

^' over;*' 
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** over,*' continued I, walking hafti* 
ly, " a few months or weeks, and 
" then !'* (throwing myfelf down on 
a fopha recently prepared for me in 
this elegant room.) " Here I am ta 
*^ remain for ever! — but how came 
*^ my mother's dear refemblancc to 
** this difmaJ dwelling ? Is this an 
** abode for fo much beauty ? — It is 
** impoffible flic can herfelf be here J 
** I will not think it. And yet I 
" heard a groan near that horrible 
*^ dungeon ! — Good God defend her ? 
'« Hold me from madnefs ! Where^ 
*^ where ftiali I go!" — Imagination 
feemed to go out at this laft idea, like 
an extinguiflied flame, and I fell into 
a fudden infcnfibility. How long I 
lay in this fwoon or flumber, (I know 
not which) I could not recoUeft.^ 
When I recovered, a coldnefs had 
pervaded my wJiole fi:ame — I was 

Ijjiritlefs 



r-- 
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fpiritlefs and feeble ; all my unavail- 
ing though unruly paflion had fubfid- 
cd, and I calmly refledled that life 
could not in this dreadful fcene be of 
long continuance. That ftrong fym- 
pathy inherent in man, which makres 
him feel for others, works upon his 
own heart in a ftate of feclufion. He 
naturally wifhes to lighten the bur- 
then of his forrows, and to (hare the 
pity he had lent the world. The id^a 
of dying here unlamented and un- 
' known, the more agonizing thought 
that my mother might be fomewhere 
near me, inclined me to devife fome 
expedient by which a knowledge ot 
our fate might reach fociety. For 
this purpofe, I refolved to throw to- 
gether fome tranfaclions of my paft 
life, and, after enclofing the piclure, 
which was encircled by the name of 
my mother, in the midft of my little 

hiflory^i 
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liiftory, to throw the packet into the 
fca. 

The days of my infancy were fpent 

in the foreft of near Rochelle, 

under the gentle tuition of an harm- 
Jefs peafant, who chearfully faw his 
flocks grazing round the hills, while 
his wife, after feeding her poultry, 
and gathering in their eggs, taught 
me my Primmer, and progreffively 
my Bible. ** Without reading good 
^^ books," (faid this amiable ruftic) 
" little matter can never know the 
^^ world." I fancied at laft my mif- 
trefs improved herfelf as rapidly as 
flie taught me. From this humble 
fcene 1 was foon removed. A chariot, 
the firft I had ever feen, came one 
morning to carry me from the hum- 
ble cot of Jannette FrovIUe, but I was 
not willing to go. 1 fat down, took 

my 
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my tame kid in my lap, and watched 
my nurfe as fhe wandered round the 
houfe to collcdt my cloatbs. The 
tears rolled fo fwiftly through her 
eyes fhe hardly could difcern what flic 
fought: nor did the coachman and 
fervants appear to me half fo manly 
in their taudry liveries as my dear 
plebeian Froville, who had fo often 
taken me on his knee and warmed my 
infant hands in his bofom on a frofly 
morning, while he preiTed his ruddy 
lips to my cheek. ** No/' faid I^ 
''^ the chariot (hall go back till Jan* 
"** nette has done crying/* 

" We muft not drive back without 
^ you,"replied the coachman. 

^* I would fain flay here till the 
^* lambs are weaned; befides my kid 
^^ will pine to death,'* 

All 
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All my childilh objedions were 
overruled. Farmer Froville and his 
wife Jannette wept and prayed over 
me, and I was at laft, with much re- 
ludance, parted from all 1 then held 
dear, except my little tame kid, to 
whom I had given the name of Mayo, 
and who I earneftly requeftcd (hould 
be my companion in the chariot. This 

was difcufled elaborately by the fer- 
vants; the coachman fcorned to be 
the coachman of a kid, and the foot- 
man gave a fupercilious fmile at my 
idea of his riding behind one; but I 
refolvedto be mafter in this cafe. I 
had no fenfe of bleffings in future, 
my heart was palpitating with its pre- 
fcnt aflfeftions ; I had enough to 
ftrugglc with without being troubled 
with the impertinence of thefe men, 
and conquered them only by (what 
they called) fuUen obftinacy. The 

chariot 
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chariot rolled away — ^my' eyes kept in 
view the houfe of- Jannetre, where 
health and innocence had foftered me; 
it gradually receded ; (lie waved her 
handkerchief, I faw her no more. 
The tuft of trees that flood near our 
orchard, under which our (beep had 
gathered at noon, were rapidly pafled 
by, and Mayo, though he loved me 
beft, gave a farewell cry to his fleecy 
companions. Happy ! happy fcene ! 
Thy joys were many, and thy evils 
few. 

Our journey was long, the fervants 
were dull; I was melancholy, and 
my kid, I believe, would rather have 
been fkipping from rock to rock, than 
Ihut up with a fellow traveller fo ini- 
mical to his lively nature. Our con- 
dudtors, however, grew chearfui on 
entering the capacious domains of 

their 
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their mailer, of whom they fpokc 
with reverence aad love, and whbfc 
name was Count de Marfan. This 
nobleman was ready to receive me. 
He threw open the chariot door, 
caught me in his arms, and would 
have carried me into his houfe, but I 
was holding Mayo by a blue ribband, . 
which was twifted round my handf. 
Finding himfelf tacitly condemned to 
carry us both, he applauded my ten- 
demefs, and fet me gently -on my 
feet. 

^^ Jannette Froville told me fhe 
" was not my mother. Are you my 
" father, that you kifsmefo?'* , 

^ I am not,'faidithe GentlcminJ 
* but while I exift, you fhall not 
^ Want a father.'' 

*^; And will you provide for little ^ 
'' Mayo?'' 
Vol.1. F H will 
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. * I will love Mayo, becaufe you 
^' ^ tovc him— You muft be educated ; 

* your kid (hall be fed** 

*^ Z can read. n?y Bible, Sir. Is 
*^ not that education, is not that 
« enpugh?" 

* I will ftiew.you our large parks, 

* the deer, thp great canal ; with 

* me you fliall obferve the riling and 

* fettingof the fun and moon; ftill 

* you may read your Bible.' 

I was contented. 

After being led through the varie- 
gated fcenes that prefcnted themfelves 
in fucceffion to my dazzled imagina-- 
tion, taught to obferve the opening 
buds of nature, tints of the flower, 
bark, and paintings in the gallefryj I 
was carefled, treated with fWeetmeats, 

and 
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aftd fent to the firfttchoal in Rbbhelfe. 
Here, after acquiring the love of 
fome of my fchool-fellows by my 
gfentlencfs, and the fear bf the refrac- 
tory by my feverity, I fat down qui-' 
etly to my ftudies> and dearly did I' 
fdoa prize the hdurs of meditation 1— 
Nineteen fummer funs had glided 
away, wheii I returned to my Guar- 
dian full of vigour, and free from 
vice. This irteftimable friend poflelT- 
ed every accomplilhment. He was 
polite, but he was fincere. While he 
charmed by his mariners, he enforced 
that probity which dignifies man. I 
loved him. He pointed my ftrong 
ideas. He watched over my mind as 
its powers expanded ; fix)m the fallacy ' 
of conjedure he led me to demon- 
firation ; from the heat of prejudice 
to ferenity of judgment ; from fuper- 
flition to morality; and while' he 
F 2 held 
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held to my reafon the volume of the 
worlds taught me to pity the feeble. 

^ Life \s Ihort, the poor pittance 

* of feventy years is not worth being 
^a villain for: what matters it if 

* your neighbour lay interred in a 

* fplendid tomb. Sleep jou with in- 
^ nocence : look behind you through 

* the tradbs of time, a vaft dcfart of 
^ unnumbered ages lies open in the - 

* retrofped:. Through this defart 

* havey^ur forefathers journeyed on, 

* till wearied with years and forrow 

* they fank from the walk of man. 

* You muil leave them where they 
^ fell^ and you are to gp only a little 

* further, where you wilLfind eternal 

* reft. Whatever you may encounter 

* between the cradle and the- grave, 

* be not difmayed. The univ^fp is 
^ in endlefs motion, every inoi^^ent 

' big 
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big'with innumerable events, which 
come hot in Dow fucccfEon, but 
burfting forcibly from a revolving 
and unknown caufe, fly over this 
orb with diverfified influence : 
fliould you be plunged into dif- 
agreeable ctrcumflances^ fron> thofe 
very circumilances may another be 
at that moment riflng to the fummit 
of his good fortune ; fo may your 
neighbour's inconvenience prove 
beneficial to you. None can knotv 
the eternal purpofe of exiftence; 
but there is a grand equilibrium pre- 
ferved by one mighty chain of de- 
pendencies. Look then at the uni- 
verfe ;, limit not the view of your 
foul to one hemifphere; and a&: 
your reafon, if, in fuch awful re- 
volutions of worlds and their inha- 
bitants, pain and pleafure muft not 
conflitucionally aficft you. Be ever 
F 3 « fear- 
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* fcarlcfe; yield rclti^ntly to the 
^ paflioxis^ increafe the tegions of the 
^ xnind^ ^nd know that; as you hiave 
^ no will to reiiil the power of deaths 

* death can be no evil further than it 
^ ,ai|e£ts the imagination* To fleep, 

* to go through various changes, or 

* to wake everlaftiogly, is equally in- 
. ^ dependent of your will. Therefore 

1 chearfully truft the future^ and only 

* dread the a£k that may. wound yjour 

* cftabliflied re<aitudc of .thought.P* 

I bowed to my dear Inftruftor, my 
youthful heart held his admonitions^; 
they grew with my years— Hilh, 
rocks, rivers, the waving, of the 
woods, and fertility . of the vales, 
yielded tranfport to my unfuHied 
mind ;j and as I thus revelled filently 
in the • rich exuberance of nature, 1 
felt myfelf capable of the wildeft 

adoration. 
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adoration. Bleft is the mind that 
early feels the influence of inftruftion ! 
Soon \ much too foon came manhood 
with his hardy privileges. I panted 
to llrike upon the world as a mcrito- 
-rions chatadcr. Rural invagcry en- 
chanted my fancy, while the voice of 
Fame feemed ta'call me from afar. 
Divine is the origin of Fame f /be 
breathes the dcfirc of immortality into 
the foul of man« 

My Guardian had mentioned two 
amiable fons whom I never had the 
pleafure of knowing. They were 
educated at St. Omers, under the 
care of an afFedlionate uncle, whb 
had adopted them as equal heirs to 
his vaft fortune. A letter arrived, 
in which the youths requefted the per 
miffion of their father to accompany 
the Duke of B * * * * who ' was* then 
F 4 going 
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going abroad. The Count, with 
apparent . regret, facrificed his ten- 
dernefs to the glory and improvement 
of his children, and received their 
acknowledgments. The dignity of 
language obferved by thofe young 
gentlemen warmed my attentive foul, 
as I liflened to thpif^rayers breathed 
for the prefcrvation df their beloved 
parent. To Emily, who was receiv- 
ing her education in the convent of 
St. ***** they fent tokens of f^gk 
ternal love. I blufhed at the idea m 
fpending life idly. 

My Guardian was a man ..of the 
firft diftindlion in France, he difap* 
proved much of the conftitution of 
his country, but he was brave, and 
firm to attachments he once had 
formed. Combinations, plots, and 
xeiterated murmurs prevailed over 

the 
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the kingdom. Lettres decachct were 
confidered as the mod odious mark 
of audacious tyranny, while the farm- 
ing of land in the interior parts oc* 
caiioned, among the lower daft of 
people, the moft acute penury.. My- 
Guardian, a» aa in;divid\iaT, had no- 
power of revoki^'^he ftatutes, nor 
had he the wifti of aiTaffinadng bis^ 
King merely becaufe he was throwr> 
as an hereditary: and guiltlefs em-^ 
bienL of order into^ the- lap of pre- 
eminence.. I^w is the cement of 
fociety. I-aw formic degrees of power j 
and" by neceflary gradation power 
finks to the cottage ftom the throne^ 
Nor muft power be fuffered to fport 
wantonly on that dangewus iummit; 
while (he fits: foberly-^ her influence* 
is nouriihing,. and millions bafk ia 
her' well-regulated favours. Withouo 
her, order, fo beloved, fo chcriihed 
Fs bx 
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by mankind^ cannot exlft ; and a King, 
that thing fo hated, fo feared, fo re- 
verenced and fo loved, is but by ac- 
cident as a common watchman ; and 
whether fociety be awakened to its 
duties by many • watchman, or by 
one, is not worthy the difeuffion of 
the wife. The Dul^e of B * * * * had 
taken the miniflerial fide from policy, 
and was now preparing to leave it— He 
vifited my Guardian ; I was introduc- 
ed ; the Duke appeared {truck bjr 
my figure. I was not lefs fo with 
him, his gaHant deportment, his per- 
fuafive eloquence darted enthufiafms 
through my frame, and I fecretly 
wiflied to (hare his glory ; when he 
took leaver I: followed him infenfibly 
along the court. My hat fell from 
my hand, without perceiving it, I 
walked till an attendant delivered ic 
to mc and received my thanks ; 
" ^. whenj 
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learn that the brave and good have 
ever felt in common with mankind, 

^hen evening approached, a car- 
riage driving haftily through' tlie 
court, rouzed me from my medita- 
tions; my Guardian ran to the door, 
and a beautiful girl fprang to his 
arms— -It was Emily. — I had alfo ad- 
vanced, but idepped back that I might 
lay no reftraint on endearments Co 
tender and facred. Amidft broken 
expreffions of joy and enquiries, 
which waited no reply, the father 
ulhered his lovely daughter ta an 
apartment adjoining that I had en- 
tered; her brothers became the fub- 
jeft erf her 6rft enquiries : my Guar- 
dian gave her a brief account of their 
intended route with the Duke of 
of B*,***i when (he replied, * I 
* hoped to haTe found my brothers 

^ here^ 
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* here, my dear father ; my felf-love 

* perhaps blinded my re^fon — I could 

* not improve them, 1 could not 
^ teach them the hard Leflbns of jjfxe 
' world/ 

Findmg myfelf under the neceffity 
of over-hearing tbe cohverfation of 
Emily and her father, I immediately 
took my hat and ftroUed down the gar* 
den; not that I was unintereiled ia 
any delight my Guardian could .tafte^ 
but I thought it unmaaly to jremaia 
wijthin hearing of two perfons, who 
w^re pouring out their fentiments, 
uncon.feious of my. iituation-^— dcli-^ 
cacy is due to. all. Chance dicedked 
my ilcps to a bower Qf'woodbines^. 
—I threw .myfelf. on .tbc: bankj, and 
iighed for a father into.whotfe .bofom I. 
might ruih, as Emily did to my Ggacr. 
dian's. The whole expanfe was ful>; 

oi 
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of beauty, it waited for the melting 
touch of a Claude-Loraine, before 
whom Nature ever lay in charming 
luxuriance. I was contrafting the 
lily with the rofe, when my Guar- 
dian, who had lightly ran over the 
turf, accofted me. — ^I enquired .why 
his fens did not accompany his late 
illuftrious. vifitor, he told me the 
Duke only came to fee me. 

* But come, my dear young friend, 
' I have a gueft to whom I muft in- 

* troduce you : flie is worthy your 

* protedibn, and to your honour I 

* could for ever confide my Erflily.' 

I congratulated this worthy man 
on the treafures he poffeffed in his 
children. — He introduced me; and 
I faluted Emily with an agitation 
never felt before. Her converfation 

was 
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was diiedtetj' to her father, my car 
hung on hit accents, my eyes on her 
face, till ifee fuddenly threv/ a glance 
^ that ftruck me to the foul. Abalh- 
ed, I turned towards the window, 
while a fignificant filence heightened 
the confufion of my fenfes :^-Yes, 
there are delicious moments, when 
iilence niuft be felt, and the heart 
fwells with that fine delirium which 
arifes from the hope of being fecret- 
ly underftpod !— Yet — what did I wiih 
Emily to underftand?— I had never 
before feen her : my feelings had 
not progreflively grown irtto love, 
nor had there been time for creat- 
ing efteem in the bofom of the charm- 
ing maid ; what then were my wilhcs ? 
—I had but one, it was that of for 
ever liftening while fhe ftole my 
peace. — Night fummoned me to re* 
tire either to my books or reft — ^I 

cbofe 
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chofe the former. . Hence hoary 
advifer ! faid I, throwing the vener- 
able Antoninus from my hand ; thou 
arc (uuch too cold ; my heart is 
burning! Happy had I been couM 
my .ftrength of mind have proved 
fufficient to oppofe this languor ere 
it grew oppreffive ! My judgment, 
my underftanding^ and even my third 
for glory were weakened : So was I 
formed, and my internal conflifts 'I 
fear. will end but with my life ! . 

Ye, who would furmount the pleaf- 
ing melancholy of the tender paf- 
. fionp feek not folitude ! her ihades 
arc dlelufive ! Peace is not within 
them ! There will the image of )ppr 
foul engrofs you ; from thence fwili 
the world and its boifterous aften- 
dants be (hut our, and you will feed 
on the delicious poifons of memory 

till 
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till you loriguifh life away !— I was 
rcftlefs through the night, arofe in 
the morniDg befope the family were 
moving, and roved over the adjacent 
hills : -The dew lurked gliftening 
in' the bofom iof the cpwflip, the 
birds broke riot their fong 'at my 
approach, my heart was grateful for 
its exiftcnce : the words of my Guar- 
dian ' to your honour I could for ever 
»' (Xinjidemj Emily ^* were imprcfled deep- 
ly on : my mind* Was there not a 
warning in the generous fentiment?' 
Yes ! He had fuddenly appealed, 
he had made a league with my ho- 
nour for the future fecurlty of ^ his 
deferving child ! His boundlcib con- 
fidence proved the eftimate he had 
formed of my principles, and obghc 
to have given me delight. On the 
contrary, I faw difficulties rifing 



from the noble candour of the fether. 
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to check my infant paflion for the 
daughter ; he had bequeathed her to 
my honour not to my affeSfm. 

O9 how induftrious is the human 
mind in creating felf affli^ion^ and 
refinbg on it by the force of imagi* 
nation^ till we no longer ftrugglc 
with unutterable love, but wilJingly 
fink to reft ! Under this (icknefs of the 
fancy does many a tender and de« 
licate maid droop like a chilled 
flower J 

Ruminating thus on the feeblenefs 
of nature, I had flrayed, I had in- 
fenfibly flrayed to the brow of a de^ 
clivity down whofe Hoping verdure 
no human foot had pafled : I en* 
deavoured to defcend, but was ob- 
ftruAed in my wanderings by a huge 
rock, on whofe rough and aged fides 

6 the 
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the goats played wantonly ; conceir- * 
ing it impaflable^ I paufed a few 
moments, drinking the ecflafy of 
infant day, and was about to return, 
when I faw a pale fm^ke arife feem- 
ingly from the entrails of this tre* 
mendous precipice. All was ftill, 
fave the melody of the groves ; and 
my fancy was purified by the fweet 
falubrity around, nor wai pity the 
weakeft of my fenfations : I imagined 
the fmoke muft afcead from the ca^ 
bin of fome miferable woodman whofe 
hard fate confined him to this fe- 
queftered dwelling ; an amiable wife, 
perhaps unoflfending ! children, fuffer - 
with him, faid I to myfelf, and why 
muft the harmlefs peafant figh in • 
vain for the neceflaries of life ? ImpreiL 
fed by the workings of compaffion^ 
I again attempted to find an oblique : 
paffage— the effort was unavailing— my ' 

way 
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way was cut off by the horrid pro- 
jedtioDs of the rocic, and the fmoke 
gradually dying away ceafcd to dired 
my curious eyes ; I fat myfelfdowh^ 
lamenting the calamities of innumer'* 
able beings^ who, fixed by natural ne«» 
ceflity diftant from the pale of fo- 
cicty, pine unpitied and unfeen in 
want even of frugal bleflings. The 
languiihments peculiar to the votaries 
of luxury are by the ruftic villager 
unfelt, but as a forfeit for his ftrongef 
joys, he often needs both food and 
raiments I looked up to the fum 

Bright comforter! the feeble and 
the aged love thee ! the wife and 
the foolilh love theel thy mighty 
mafter commands thee to blefs the 
k ihepherd and the King, the pome^ 
grante and the acorn are welcome to 
thy rays ! 

I had 
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. I had not gazad long on the luminary 
of tlfkc world, when 1 faw a ladder 
rifing ilowly towards the fummit of 
the rock; I arofe haftily and con-- 
cealed myfelf behind fome Ihrubs, 
that I might not terrify, by my un* 
expeded appearance, the folitary ad- 
venturer, who, I fuppofed, was af- 
cending. A tall majeftic figure alight- 
ed on the turf, kneeled, and gave 
his morning orifons to the Father of 
Ages. I could have thrown myfelf 
at his feet. Reverence with-hcid me 
—Where was the infidel who dared 
to intrude in a moment fo fublime ! 
From the place of my concealment, 
I traced him to a neighbouring ri- 
vulet, whofe murmurs were invita- 
tions to her thirfty vifitor. He 
flooped, drank, filled a bottle; haftily 
with the refreftiing element ; and, 
after plucking a few wild berries 

from 
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from the humble buflies, returned 

to his ladder. Soon as he was be* 

« 

low the furface of the earth, I ran 
in a bending attitude^ feized the top 
of the ladder, and however rude the 
aiflion might immediately appear, de- 
fcended, before he had time to re- 
move it from the roclc^ Amazement 
and diipleafure darkened the features 
of the ftranger, he boldly (hook mc 
by the breaft, and declared his readi- 
nefs to take my life or guard his 
own. 

*^ Impertinent curiofity, Sir,^* faid 
I, " has no place in my bofom ; I 
** feel a nobler fentiment. I own I 
'* did not expert to meet a man of 
*' yo\ir demeanour, but I expeded 
«' to fin3 affliftion, and refolved to 
« foftcn it/* 

Vol. L G * Generous 
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^ Gerierous youth!* (loofing me 
frdip Ijis manly grafp) ^ you have 
^ met affliiftion with all her attendant 
^ horrors !— but leave me! ~ take ad- 

* vantage of the means by which you 
^ have defcended, or you may iil- 

* volve ypurfelf with one. long de- 
' ** ' voted ' to deftrudtion : leave me^ 

^ ypung man, or you will be tJti. 
:* doner 

Thofe words were uttered with aft 

emphafis which, inftead of daunting 
. my refolves, intcrefted my affeftions; 

I faw no danger, and if 1 had, no* 
^ thing but the pofitive command of 

this reclufe ihould have forced me 

from him. 

** The rules of honour and polite* 
** nefs oblige me to netire. Sir, if 
*^ you fp earneftly wilh it.— Adieu ! 

<^ — Mjr 



** T- My heart feels opprcffed at 
*^ leaving you thus : believe me I ' 
** would rather embrace danger in 
ll^affiftittgyou.^* 

The Ibanger paufed : icaft bis eyes 
towards a cavern in the diftant part 
of the rock> and was lod in hefita* 
tion.-^Seizing the momentary filcncej 
I continuedii^ 

^Mf the caufe of your feclufioA 
^* frodi'tnatikind be of an atrociouil 
** nature^ niy bofprn fliall be the 
** grave -of.ibuman frailty ;: I wiU 
** fweir never to divulge your affairs^ 
*^ though the colour of them may 
^' oblige me immediately to forfake 
'' you/' 



^I am no villain/ (returned he) 
* I am only the viftioi of tyranny 
G z ^ and 
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* and misfortujpe. Such. had* Ale de^ 
^ figned me before ray infant, eyes 
^ were open to the light. I ara fen- 

* fible of yoHF not havbg^wer tof 
€ injure me, and am only fearful of 

* your Iharing my baple&V delUny. 
' — Be not alarmed,. I am an exile 

* from the focial joys of man, bot 

* Jet us not anticipate evil-— You af- 
' ford me a faint delight-r-a delight 

* which I may never tafte again ; we 

* will not therefore embitter transient 

* happincft by pocM: -diftntft.* En- 
deavouring to appear felf-coUefted^ 
lie tobk;me. by tke hand.*r- 

^ Gome with me, you !Qiail be* 
"* hold the, accommodations t>f a 

* prince^: you (hall learn that wyalty 

* is the trapping of fools, given by 

* adulation and worn in .vain byinaor- 
^ tal beings; yes^ you Ihall be con- 

* vinced | 
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* vinced that a prince, ftrippcd of 
^ his gaudy appendages, is but the 

* fport of mifery,' 

An obedience^ which owed nothing 
to my will v influenced my motions* 
I followed iavoluntarilyy .without once 
replying to my unkbown monitor. 
We entered the cave ; his little fire 
had not entirely t^tnt it£blf ; the embers 
gathered brightnefs from the contraft- 
lAg gl<X)m9 but not £uffi<iient to dircdl 
my eye to the- end. of this cavern^ 
Looking round with penfive curiofity^ 
I faw no. royal accommodations, ex?* 
cept a imall picture of the King of 
France in a niche, rudely formed by 
nature in the rock. . Perceiving it 
had arreded my attention, he was 
BUKh agitated, and wildly exclaim- 
ed, ' Ah, Sir ! Kings flaould have nm 
^ brothers J' 

G, 5. , Seating; 
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Seating bimfelf on the dimp 
gravely, of which the floor of thii 
lonely habitation was compofed^ he 
was for fome minutes lilent and for- 
getful of my 'prefence^ not could I 
obtrude a* fingle enquire on a fub^ 
'yt£t whicb.afred;cd:him jft deeply. I 
at length t made fome incoherent re* 
marks on the difficulty he muft ^n- 
pericnce in procuring food*-** 

: / Yonder^? |>olming dixwn ari emi« 
neiKrdy * lives nhy provider/-^! dill 
pot comprehend him ; but leading 
me from the entrance of the cave to 
a more eligible fpot, he made me 
difcern a little hut near the fea-fliore^ 
and fcfumed his ftory-^ 

• There dwells a fimple fifliefmart^ 
• who feeking a ftrayed lamb his cbil- 
< drw had tamely bred up in his. 

* COttag^e^ 
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^ cottage, met. me by chance ^s I 
^ was wildly roving through the, 

* wood^ my fword was iii my baod^ 
' defpair and horror in my whole 
^ deportment; his timidity brought 
^ me to a recollection th$t man is. 
^ only amiable when ^mprbflT^d hy* 
^^ tb<l infiutn.ee of focis^l lovc^ ^ I^ 
f baniflied his difmay, and he . pro?- 
^ cured me food^V 

i ^^* Wh^t great, occurrence brougbte: 
^ you to thi$ Iccne of ojifiMry, why 
*^ not fly from a folitude, incom-^ 
^^ patible with, an exalted mind ?'^ 

•^You kiiow me not; my hourss 
*• were early marked, . and every . ftep 
^'I take is not in the common path 

* of man* The fcene before me is 
^ forrdwfuUy diftinguifhed, but I have 
'•reafon to fuppofe it will beiliort.* 

G 4, InoWv 
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I now conjedtured this ftrangcr 
muft have been convifted of treafon^ 
and that a price was fet on his head : 
I never conceived what we politically 
term treafon to be a fin againft the 
Deity, and was ftill rcfolved fecretly 
to bear him in the arms of friendfhip 
to every comfort heaven bad allotted 
me.— 

' For reafons of ftate have I been 

* a prifoner from my birth. I was, 
' born iff the year 163 8, 

^ Through my days of childhood, 
^ I knew no affliction but that kind of 

* reftraint which feems more watchful 
^ than fevere. I was not even fenfi- 
^ ble of my being a ftate prifoner, as 

* it was impoffible for me to be guilty 
^ of a crime. I believed my Tutor 

* to be my real father j my education 

* was 
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^ was equal to that of the Dauphin* 
^ I was not fenfible of rough acnbl- 

* tion, . but I.becatne the p^rey, of ge^- - 
*- nerous lov^ : my Tutor had .airiend \ 
'- of the houfe. of B.* * *-* who vi- . 
•^ fited, and brought witKhitn afifter. 
' Noble ferxticnenis^elegance of maa- 
*• ner, . and he^myp^ werp hers. The 

* imprcfSon^flie was formed to make 

* wa&4nin.e.;,^a.o impreffion only to. he 

* crafcd by.death I::— I for fome. months^ 
^ languiihed in filence. for. the lovely, 
'maid, I. d^ced not hope J. The 
^^vigilanci of my Tutor increafed 

^ with .my years, and. I daily became . 

*' feofible that I was , held . ift fetters, , 

* though invifible to. my comprehen- 
' fipn . was .the» power who ruled me, . 
' The walls of the garden^j in..whiGh : 
' I was ufed tp range, were raifed to 

* a terrific height, and. fo many pre- 

* ca^utions taken, that a.glopm was. 

Q-5. .^-tbrowa. 
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* thrown over the fcenc of my infant 

* joys — I became melaticholy^th'e 
' beautiful Eleanora perceived it, and 

* endeavoured to alleviate the fadnefs 

* flie could »ot cure. During her 

* Hay (which was intended for fome 

* months) with my Tutor, fliecharni- 

* ed, while flie increafcd the tumults 

* of my foul. ' Unable to tear her 

* from my hearty or fupprefs its emo- 

* tions, I one day threw myfelf at 
^ her feet,- and breathed the ftrain of 

* love. The moment was- precious— I 

* could promife myfelf but few, tnd 
^ pafflonately appealed to Wer p^tys 

* pity (he beftowed, but female deli- 

* cacy ftartcd objedions and fears in 

* her infexperiencccl bofom. She;oF- 

* fefed me her etfeerfi ; nay, niore, 

* her inviolable friendlhipi ait'd my 

* eager Ibul exulted in the teftimonies 
< Ihe gave of both. But who* ffia^U 

' fet 
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^^fet bounds to mutual attachment; : 

* Who quench the ever-burning flame 

* of fympathy I We loved, .adored^ . 
^/and while my Tutor wa& called to . 
( ♦*•♦* on political aflSiirs, I gave 

^ my parole of honour to his fubfli^ ^ 
f tute, bribed him profufcly^ and tha 
f charming Eleanora became mine by 

* a. private marriage^ . Ftom this ^ 

* union fprang incxpreflible delight^ 
^ tranfport hoarded but in remem» 
^ >brance ; for, oh ! 'my real treafurc* ^ 
* -are no more!— 

A' paufe> in which memory^ I! 
fcaued, was too powerful^ fucceeded 
thofe complainings — I willingly gavt - 
him a tear. When did tears relieve - 
the fufferer for whomthqr faJU~He. 
Pf ocecdedr— 

G6 ^The 
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' The delicate ftate of my dear 

* Eleanora foon made ia removal ne- 

* ceffary. I gloried in the approach- 

* ing event, but was diftrafted how 

* to conceal it. My wife, with that 

* magnanimity which ever fupports 
^ virtue, wAs willing'to dare the cen* 

* fure of the world for the man flie 
^ loved, in denying her marriage; 

* t could not yield to this idea. I 

* could not fo meanly ftab refinement, 

* and refolved to declare myfelf to 

* her brother, when he fliould next 

* vifit my Tutor, 

* The Duke of B • * * •^ was pof- 

* feffed of true grandeur. He ftood 
' aloof from the contagion of prej\S« 

* dice, while (he led her blinded vic- 

* tims through the world. His foul^ 

* independent and alone formed h^r 

* fyftem of thought, and to him I rc- 

* vealcd 
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^ vealedourmarriage-r^^Gcpcrous vir- 
^ tuc (foid this noble friend) will ever 
^ be the bafis of my fitter's happinefs. 
^ Dearly as I love her, Ihe has in- 
^ creafed her value, by gtviiig me 

* fuch a brother. I. will ftiare your 
^ cares, and yo^i Qiall (hare my for- 
< tune.* 

' Afteir embracing me with nffcc- 

* tion, be thanked me for my confir 

* dence, and fwore never to abufe it» 

* My wife returned to his feat in the 
^ country, where my fon was born. 

* But, unhappily, a dbmeftic had 

* heard this laft converfation, and 

* flew with it to the ear of my Tutor, 

* whofe terrors I thought quite unne- 

* ceflary to the occafion. He quef- 

* tioned me on the fubjedt : I quef- 
: • tioned him in return ; and as I found 

* he had gained knowledge of the af^ 

' ' fair. 
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*- fair, ^ did. not. deny it. Almighty v 
^-lovc gave me intrepidity. I would 

* - not have exchanged the tender 

* names of hufbtnd and of father . foe . 

* the -crown of France j ^ Ah, Sir t 
^ fhort was my fond exultation I .only . 
f.'SL few months had pafled on^.when . 

* the Duke came haftiiy, fpent with \ 

* fatigue, and diflblved in tears, to > 
f inform me his fifter was,, with my ^ 
' infant fon, conveyed from his man* - 

* lion by an order of State, and the • 
*-only confolation.afforded him,, was . 
^ the aflurance that both fliould be , 
^'provided for- within the pales of,; 

* nobility, , but muft never r^ore be 

* mine. Snatching the fword of the • 

* Duke, (whom . I Ihall .henceforth . 

* term my brother,) J' ran to iny 
^ Tutor, and feizing him with all thor 

* madnefs of a man grown defperate • 

* by injuries, demanded an explana^ 

* tion 
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"• tion of his inyfterious condud— 
^ Opening his bofom, he flood before. 

* me, dauntlcfs in his truft, and ve- 
' nerabk in virtue, but filcnt t^— Si^ 

* lent as the grave P hot could the 

* fear of death, though I too rudely. 

* threatened him, extort the caufe of^ 
^ my wrongs — I could not kiR him P 
^ I had long loved him / and he ap- 

* peared to me, at this moment, 4ike 
^ fomething divine, though pre-emi- 

* nently Wretched ! — Conquered by 

* his' looks, I threw myfelf down, 

* * and burft into tears ! My Tutor 

* kneeled, wept over pie, and echoed 

* back my fighs, but ftubbornly fbp- 

* preffed every other expreffion* 

* While indulging this dreadful an- 

* guiih, we were furrounded by the 
^ guards, who had entered the houfe 
^ purpofcly to convey us into ftridt 

* confinement. I now grew obftinate 

* with 
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* with dcfpair. Life, had loft its va^ 
** lucj and I felt only for this worthy 

* man, who was tolanguifh in prifon 
.^. with mc; his lfl)'^ty. and truth 
'availed hioi not. . Aftet feebly 
'• llruggling with age and fetters, he 

* felt himfelf dying. My heart was 

* torn with the mingled agony of imj-, 

* patience, forrow,^ and.indignatioi^. 

* as I beheld- him. finking from mc 

* Nightly did. L hang over him, 

* watch his. .broken (lumbers, and in- 

* dulged fome little cpmfort when he 
' opeaedt his eyes. He was fcnfiblc 
^ of my affedtioa — I had been formed; 

* by him^ and h.e prized the. heart 
' himfelf. had rendered incapable of 

difguife.. As I bathed his pillow 
^ with my tears, he addreflcd.ms m, 
[ a faint voice :* 

* Names 
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' Names and titles are fomids;^ I 
never made you acquainted wkh 
them : I fwof e never to do it whilrf 
I lived, but I have made you ac-^ 
quainted with yourfelf; I have 
taught you to ohferve the futility of 
human adtion, and the feeblenefs of 
your nature* I now warn you to 
refill ambition; her ihares are 
fprcading for yotiw >yi«W her do- 
minion to otliers — ofott are too good 
to be her ilave.— I i^ft leave you; 
and the only regret ' ti feel at this 
awful moment is, that I mull leave 
you here ; but your life, I have 
reafon to think, will be held facred 
during the life of Lx)uis XIV. 
Should he die childlefs, forget noC 
my warnings. Numl>f rlefs . joyS 
fpring from the bofom of fj^^orld 
* for thofe who can enjoy them in 
^ obfcurity. Adieii i my dear Henry ! 

« Should 
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^ Should you in time know the fecrcfe 
^ of your birth^ keep that knowledge 

* to yourfelf ; by appearing ignorant, 
^ you may be moft fafe-. Do no^ 

* praftife deceit ; but every man has- 

< a right ta be filent on his own af- 

* fairs. XratMj^giility^ that hath ever 
^ gilded my \m\ictipa&Med hours, 
i now , falls fweetly t>n my febfes.. 
^ Whea I awakei lo new cxiftenoe, 
^ my Creator wiUnotmakeme mifer* 
f able* Unheedful of human epi^ 
^ niouj to H{m alone I am refigned^-^ 

< Once moref Once morc!-^Fare-. 
5 well for evert* 

* Preffing my hand gently, he 

* looked benignly in my face, and: 

* yielded to Nature all Ihe could. 
5 claim from him,. 
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^ To defcribethe horrors that flared 
^ on my afilidled ipirit, at this dread-^ 
^ ful feparation, is impoffible ! My 
^ fancy became wild, and brought 
^ lione but ugly images. Suicide 
^ Teemed to offer itfelf as my folb 
< c6adu£ior to eyerlafting reft^^And 
^ where will my Eleanora find a com-^ 
^ forcer / iaid I, f^riking the catidle'^ 
^ ftick fuddenly on the floor— The 
f notfe I made alarmed the fentinel^ 
'* who flood at the outfideof the door; 
•^ he rufhed in, and finding the cham- 

* bcr in darknefs, called aloud to ?his 
^ companions, who entering, faw mb 
^ fitting near the corpfe of my deat. 

* departed Monitor* 

^ No indignity was offered me*j 

^ two gentlemen were appointed to» 

. * attend my perfon, and to accompany 

^ me from that pkUtc of confinement, 

* where- 
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' where he breathed his laft^ to a 
^ more eligible one, after a difmal 
^ chafin. in my life of nineteen years* 

* The veffcl in which we embarked 
' was purfued by heavy ftorms ; and, 

* .after ftruggling five days attdi nights 
> with' the tcrapeftuous elements, 

* grew crazed; her rudder being 

* fplint'Cred, was catirely waihed 

* away, her main-maft* went by the 
.^ board;' (he had fprung a leak; all 
^ hands were in turn fummoned to. 
^ the pumps ; and, on heaving the 

* lead, our foundings were only eight 

* fathoms from land. Night came on,. 
^ darknefs increafed our terrors,... I 

* was fuffered freely to affift in the 

* tremendous feene; but the roaring 
^ of the fea, the (hrleks.of the wind 
^ in the rigging, together with the 
^ prayers and blafphemies of the 

» / ' crew,, 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. I4X 

* crew, ftruck me with fuch amaze* 
^ ment, that (ignorant whofe order 

* to obey, or what rope to pull) I 
5 .leaned: on . one of the hen<^coops; 
5 and ,waite4 tke< moment that ihould 
^ .plunge, us in the deepi Before I 

* left the cabin, I. had fecured a 

* fword, and fixed it to my belt, in 
^ which I bad concealed afmall caiket 

* given me by my Tutor a few hours 
^ before he departed. Except thefe 

* articles, and this refemblance of 
^ Louis, I had nothing of value. 

* Night pafled away, and dawn pre- 

* fented to our view yon huge pro* 

* montory, which you can with eafe 
^ difeern to the weftwardt and of 
' which we hoped to gain fome craggy 
^ part^ but from its foot runs out, 

* beneath, the waters, invifible rocks 

* unknown to the f|ioft ikilful mariner. 
^ Thwe our vcflcl reigned her violent 
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^ motion for fome motnents— Tker<£ 
" (he lay trembling on the waves likd 
^ a dying bird^ and beneache a rude 
5 fwelLof water went doWn for ever I 
f Clafpiiig the hen-coc^> I waft beat 
^ againil the rbck^*! knew no more ! 
^ All wa^calmwhen I opened my eyes| 
' as I lay on the beacb> no veflel ap- 
^ peared^ no ^obipanibn hailed me^-^ 

* I gaied atound^ my eyes felt hca* 

* vily ; I was not grateful for exift^ 
« ence, but lobked wiibfuUy at the 
►* remorfelefs oceati which had dranfc 

* my friends; How vacatit is the 
•* mirtd when th^ objeds lately niov^- 

* ing around us are fuddenly gOnC 

* for ever!— No prayer, lio unavail- 
^ ing murmur efcaped my lips, fuch 
^ is the ftupidity of man when bcP* 
^ wildered by great e^trefties. L had 
•* fat penfiv^ly onthe befech forfomfe 
^ hours^ the billcnwieft mis ^fid my 

* hen-5 
6 
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^ hen-coop ; none of tny fliip-mates 

* appeared ; but my appetite for life, 

* fecurity, and food, gradually awak- 

* enedi md at length gtew isicutc* 
^ Not knowing where to find the lat- 
^ ter, I was met by the fiftierman^ 
^ whoCe cabin is fman, and family 

* numerous; nor -would a refldcnce 

< beneath his roof b^ compatible Wifh 

* my fortune or his fafety* His head 

* might anfwer for his friendfliip to 

< me. My brfttlWr, the Duke 6f 

< B* * * *, if ftill nt Paris, will be 

* fecret and faithful; To him I have 

* Written a brief ^cicoun't of my 

* fituation. The fiftierinan has ven- 

* tured in* his IkifT to convey my 
^ letters. 1 have promifed to re* 

* ward him, and only wait his retuin, 
^ when I fhall quit my native land for 
■* ever. I am now forty years ' old, 

< and am a ftranger to the world !* 

I now 
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I DOW concluded my unknown 

friend to be of diftinguiibed rank : he 

wiflied to know my place of refidcnce^ 

. and by what accident I had difcovered 

his retreat. 

I related my morning ezcurfion^ 
begged him to command, me^ if I 
could affift him ; and adde<il^ 

^^ I mull leave you, amiable and 
^ unfortunate ftranger. I an^ dear 
^^ to the worthieft of tneo, and (hould > 
*^ feel regret in caufing him one mo- 
^^ mentis pain : fufier me to fee you 
^^ once more ! *I will not prove ob- 
** trufive; but I would encounter 
** many evils to prove myfelf deferv- 
*^ ing your confidence. Say J may 
*^ i again privately vifit you in this 
*^ comfortlefs afylum, fo unworthy 
** its inhabitant." 

A melan- 
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A melancholy fmile fpread itfelf 
over the: face of this afflifted reclufe ; 
he replied s 

* Gro, generous yomh! perfevere 
^ in the path of virtue f You will 

* prove a blelHng to your parents !— 
« In three days I expert my honeft 

* Fiih^rinaii> you may command the 
^ iflt***! ; I will expcd: you here/ 

Raifing my hand refpcftfuUy to his 
lips; fad hftde me adieu. I afcended 
by his laddei*, and haftened back to 
relieve my Guardian, whofe alarms 
at my abfence I knew would be pow* 
erfuh 

Wearied and thoughtful with this 
day^s adv^rfture, I at lad got home. 
Surprife at my early departure in the 
morning, mired with joy at ifljf arri- 

VoL.I. H ,yal. 
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val, were vifible in the countenaftce 
and manner of my Guardian. He 
qucftioned me mildy : I did not think 
myfelfat liberty to declare the con- 
cerns of an individual who had from 
true noblencfs of foul confided in 
me. — Emily ran from the garden, 
where (he had been fele&ing a bou- 
quette, and with innocent franknefs 
declared herfelf happy at my return. 

^ Here* (faid flie, prefenting me 
the flowers flie had culled sitb tafte^' 

* I offer you the tribute of the day, 

* friend of my father ! they muft 

* one day die ! and why not . die 

* with you ?* 

Endeavouring to affume tranquilli- 
ty of manner, fpecious, becaufe nqr 
heart was not tranquil, I accepted, 

and 
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and placed the fragrant gift in my 
bofom. 

*^ I will wear your flowers, and 
*^ only wiflithofe emblems of beauty 
" could live for ever.'* 

« You are kind : my father in- 

* forms me, your mind is nobJr 

* your principles pure, but why do 

* you fly me ? my brothers would 

* HOC have left me folong; I mufl: 

* foon retu)ii to my convent, why 

* did you not (hew me the irregular 

* charms of this romantic country ? 

* The midnight vefp^r, bead, or fuU-toa'd 

* choir, 

* Whofe mournful fymphony 19 heavy fighs 

' Of death-devoted maids: refounds not here! 

* Then lead me through the vale where in* 

* feas fip 

* Rich nedtar from the buds of fpring, and 

* fleep 

H 2 *- * Unfccn 
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c Unfecn in myiiads on tbc crcKUs' leaf ' 

* Filled with the genial banquet, there the foul 

* Grows wild with hcav*nly rapture! Nature 

* there 

* Spreads wide her gen'ral fjinpathf ! O come 

* And view with me the flow'rj-footed morn 
' Blulh with the glories of her rifing God I' 

As the pure orb of 1}ght draws the 
vapours from their parent earthy and 
converts them by his efiulgence into 
bleffings; fo did this charming girl 
incorporate my foul with he/s, till it 
became refined even to anguiflu Her 
•eyes, full of innocence, were fixed on 
my face as flie repeated thofe lines 
with enthufiafm ; the eyes of her 
father Ihone with the tear of fond 
delight ; and he happily relieved 
my unbecoming filence, by requeft- 
ing Emily to favour him with the 
author Ihe had quoted. 

6 ^ The 
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' The book is very old, my dear 

* Sir, the works of my author have 
^ been extant for ages ; I fat on your 

* bed of violets, I read him there ; 

* I gazed on the gaudy tulip, her 
' leffon was mine; imagination car- 

* ried me through the variegated 
^ mead. A]i nature taught me there ! 
^ In 1 word, my deareil father, I have 
^ been from you fo long, and am fo 
^ lately returned to your bofom, that 
' I coutd rife on the clouds and dif- 
' fufe the harmony I feel !' 

^ But the author, Emily, has not 
fo particularly favoured me/ 

I fancied my Guardian meant to 
be good-naturedly fevere on his 
chearful daughter, but fhe replied with 
quicknefs. — * O yes, my Lord, in 

* various ways ; Solitude is the nurfe 

H 3 * of 
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* of Contemplation, and Fancy is of- 

* ficlous in the abfence of our friends. 
^ Whilft I was compofing tbofe few 

* lines in your garden, you perhaps 
^ were forming ferious plans of fu- 

* ture happinefs, and as it is im- 

* poffible for a generous man to 

* exift merely for himfelf, you 

* fat in awful folemnity, twirling one 

* thumb over the other, looking fted- 

* faftly at the fire, and ftudying for 

* the hour what delicacy you (hould 
^ provide for my dinner, or what 
^ gown would beft fuit your dear 

* Emily at a ball/ 

What fine touches afFedion wore in 
this reply ! Her father regarding her 
with complacency, faid — 

* My lively girl, your heart is now 

* full, exhilarated and unreftrained : 
^ but when you leave your convent 

« for 
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* for worldly fcenes, you will, you 
' muft unfortunately be taught re* 

* ferve : Yet, I charge you, my 

* Emily, never to purfue the word 

* methods of your fcx ; never prac- 

* tife rcferve till it arrive at deceit, 

* nor poifon your blamelefs mind 

* with aficAation/ 

* Fear It not, my Lx)rd ; artifice is 

* not fo neceffary as the world in ge- 

* neral think it, nor is affedation 

* lovely ; good manners are due to 

* fociety, artifice enflaves its poffeflbr, 

* and affedation is difgufting/ 

Emily had confufed my ideas, or 
had given birth to new images in my 
labouring mind ; I could not con- 
Tcrfe coUededly, I fat loft in thought ; 
flie was infenfible of my infatuation 
and of her own power. 

H 4 ' Why 
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* Why are you ftudious, Sir, why 
^* are you not like me ; lively, bpppy^ 

* grateful for the happinefs ypu re- 

* ceive, and refigned to traijfient ,af- 

* flidion ? All will pafs away ; my 
/ confeffor has often enjoined me 

* never to repine at WQe, nor ^xuk 
f in the rare vifitatlon of coy felicity. 
' My father will grieve if you grieve, 
^ nor can I bp truly bkft—rl pr^y you 

* be happy with us/ 

^ Surely I need not folicit wheA 

* Emily implores,* added my Guar- 
dian ; ^ the language of nature ex- 

* eels the finifhed periods of rhe- 
^ toric, and the fenfible mind feis 

* a value on fimplicity/ 

^' Think me not regardlefs of 
'' your care, my dear friend,'* faid 
^ ; ^^ nor fancy me obdurate to the 

^^ gentle. 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. I53 

** gentle, yet keen remonftrance of 
^* yourEmilj — ^But 

** Oh! what a world of agony is found i 
" Within my finglc boibnil" 

^ Beware ! Beware of indulging 

* wiihes^ the gratification of which 
^ perhaps ought never to be attained ; . 
^ I afk notthe caufe of your inquie- 
^ tude, I anv certain it will be regu- . 

* lated by, or facrificed to virtue ; fo ■ 
^ will you gain the peace you de- . 

* ferve. I. do not wonder at your 
•'filent manner ; it is merely the 

* eflfeft of habit, habit [of educa- 
' tion, ^and education of natural ne- 
*ceffity, you have the habits of re- 
^ flection even externally, becaufeyou 

* are the child of folitude : but cer- 

^ tainly when the foul expands to . 
^ taite the joys of fympathetic friend- 
H 5 * Ihip^ , 
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* fliip, the clouds of fecret aiiguiik 
^ are fhook off, as the moon frocn 
^ her pure check (hakes unwholefomc 
^ dews/ 

1 apologifed to this excellent 
man! 

* We will not be preffingly im- 

* polite/ rejoined Emily, * but if 

* you arc not engaged, I will finilh 
' the piece of embroidery begun in 
' my convent, and you Ihall read to 

* \is : my father has invited, for to- 

* morrow, a large party of his mofl 

* valuable friends; we will try to 
^ chear you, and in return you muft 

* rromife to throw tH.s fober fadoefs 

* to thofe who are willing to accept 

* it : for my part, I know not one 

* who would think your gift an obli- 

* gation/ 

I was 
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I was afhamed of giving pain to 
minds fo noble and attentive — We 
turned to lively topics, and my friends 
were happy. Refolving never to 
embitter their felicity by an ilUtimed 
chagrin, which might be conflrued 
into haughty referve^ I withdrew fbc 
the nights 

HiMiour ! — What art Thou ? WTio 
gave thee being in the mind of man ? 
And why, once wanting thee, is wo- 
man loft ? On thy ftrong and everlafU 
ing bafe fniendfliip may ereA her no- 
blcft ftrufture ! From thy altar may 
faultlefs love breathe its flame to 
Heaven ! Sighs of mingled fouls, 
by .abfence torn, arc ever heard in 
whifpering echos from- thy hallowed 
(hrine ! The facrifice once offered 
riiee, is incenfe purer in an angel's 
face^ than all the odours of the 
H 6 balc3y 
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balmy eaft ! Thou ! mild fpirit of the 
good ! wilt forbid the charming 
Emily to love a man who knows not 
his parents ; who is perhaps an orphan 
or foundling, and whofe fortunes are 
undecided; — nor Ifaalt thou be pro- 
fane ! I will not indulge thofe weak 
affedions ! I will not entangle her 
artlefs mind in the fafcinations of 
blind unwarrantable love ! Oh Emily I 
be happy ! Mayil thou never be fub- 
dued but by the unequalled ecftafy oi 
loving and of being beloved ; whilit 
honour holds its fandtion o'er thy 
beauties. Give me, thou mighty 
Maker of the h\iman heart, fortitude 
equal to thefe felf denying torments t 
Conflidts like thefe bring auguiih too 
acute for feeble man ! *"^ 

Thus did I reafon and refolve ; and 
quickly did I forget my reafon and 
refolutions, when gazing on Emily. 

On 
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On the following morn, devoted 
to feftivitjr, the halls began to found^ 
the gates were thrown open, the row 
of aged oaks which fliaded the great 
walk to my Guardian's noble edifice, 
were pieafingly adorned with feftoons 
of wild-flowers, and variegated lamps 
intended to flied a coloured luftre on 
the coming night. 

The equipages were brilliant, the 
vifitants numerous, and each appear* 
ed to vie with their generous hoft in 
polite hilarity. 

Among the many, came a gentle- 
man announced by the name of Ro* 
derique, fon of a Spanifli nobleman« 
I found, neaiu the conclufion of the 
evening, he had not been invited, 
but had brought recommendations 
from fome of my Guardian's friends 

at 



.3*»- 
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at * * * * •*. I faw him alighf, as I 
flood at my window; his form was 
elegant, his drefs fupcrb, his deport*- 
ment bold— How much more engage 
ing, faid I to myfelf, is thy lively 
air than this cold defpondency- that 
hangs on me !— ^Recollecting 1 (hould 
appear negligent in fuffering my 
Guardian to feck me, I left my apart- 
ment. The company had taken their 
ieats. when I entered ; Roderique had 
chofen that next Emily; I fat op- 
pofite to him. He furveyed me at- 
tentively ; I heeded him not ; my 
languiftiing foul was breathing its 
wiihes towards the lovelier obje^ near 
him: I forgot all around her. Ra. 
deriquc, during the day, endeavour* 
cd to engrofs the converfation of 
Emily,, Who would not have fek 
the fan>e defire ? Good humour pre- 
vailing, and feparation not thought 

of. 
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of, our guefts began to ftudy amufc , 
ment.— Religion, politicsy and im- 
pradlicable theory employed the men- 
tal powers of the old, end the young 
fat down to mufic. Several ladies 
played with that facility which har- 
monifes the mind, and renders it 
yielding to any impreflion of the mo- 
ment; but when Emily commanded 
the trembling firings! fympathetic 
foftnefs enervated the foul ! The doors 
of menK)ry opened to her key, and 
the image late forgotten gently arofc 
before the objedt it had once adored! 
All yielded to the enchantment of 
Easily, who awakened reflection with 
its joys and forrows. Roderique grew 
familiar, pronounced her performance 
divine; declared himfelf fuperlatively 
bleft; and looking obliquelyat me,,pro- 
Dounced the man a brute who» could 
wear a joylefs . countenance while 

fuch 
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fuch beauty and fkill united in con« 
foling him— Emily did not hear^ or 
did not regard him, when he requeft- 
cd her to play * The Charms of Wo- 

* man-kind/ Refpecft and dcf^)air 
kept me at a diftance. 

♦ I ^\\\ play/ faid Emily, ' a llttk 

* piece written by a friend of mine, 

* who is now in the convent, to whom 

* I muft foon return/—* Heaven 
^ forbid,' replied Roderique, with 
more quicknefs than good manners 
— * I beg pardon, Mifs ! let mc not 
^ interrupt you, or deprive the com- 

* pany of pleafurc only in your 

* power to bellow/ 

' The lady I mention,* continued 
Emily, addrefling herfelf to me, af- 
ter filently bending to Roderique, 

* is one of the lovelieft creatures na- 

* turc ^ 
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^ turc ever formed ; but flic is full Oif 
^ fccret forrow— pcnfivc, like you, 

* my worthy friend.' 

With feigned compofure, I replied; 
*^ this gentleman withes you to play ; 
^ on me the harp of Jefle coul4 not 
** have h^lf your power.'* 

^ Til en I will play, and you (hall 
' reward me with a fmile, fo feldom 

* worn, and fo highly prized by my 
f father and Qie.' 

She fang and played-— 

« Here dimly burns the wafting fpark of life } 
« WbiUl doom'd to wander t^ro' the gloomy 
ihade ! 

* For ever loft as gentle Henry's wife; 

* For ever kneeling to the faints for aid. 



Hi 
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* His image meets me e^en before the crofs, 

* Reproves my pray'r when I would chace his 

* form; 

* Points to his heart ftill bleeding for my lofs,, 

* And feems to aik me if my vows are warm. 

' Ah, no! thou artmy hea'v'h! invented joy 
' Of dreambg Monks could never charm likft 

* thee, 

* Hafte ! hafte ! and with thee bring my bloom* 

* ing boy ;^ 

^ Diflblve thofe grates, and iet thy mourner 
irec.* 



Slowly flowed thofe pathetic liotSp 
while fympathy melted the hearts of 
the hearers. A tear glided from the 
eye of Emily as Ihe fang. I had the 
audacity filently to wipe it away; but, 
fuddenly remembering how much I 
had refolvcd, flcpped back to roy 
feat. 

Whca 
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When the mufic ceafed, Roderiqiie 
attempted to lead the converfation on 
fplendour, fafliion, pleafure, and 
beauty. He dully expatiated; bis 
language boafted not that condenfed 
keennefs which could denote him ca« 
pable of enjoying happinefs of any 
kind in an exquifite degree. Emily 
entertained us with many little anec- 
doteSy and defer ibed the innocent em- 
ployments invented by the Nuns to 
alleviate a life of feclufion, with fo 
much native eloquence, that trifles 
were made to charm. 

* Yet, do all they can,' faid (he, 

* the inceflant gloom habitually forms 
/ the mind to views of death, till 

^ chearfuliiefs almofl appears unna* 

* tural : indeed, it is a queftion, 

* whether fadnefs, through every 

* ftate, is not moft predominant, 

CheajK 
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^ Chearfulneis is not born fo foon^ it 
^ fcldom vifits us uninvited; every 
^ little art in fociety is ufed to pro* 
^ long its day ; and^ at laft, it leaves 
^ us to fit down^ with memory, and 
^ mourn the paft. For my part, I 
^ would rather be innocently chearful^ 
' than fublimcly grave*' 

'^ None but prudes will contradid 
*^ you," I replied* 

^ But my un governed vivacity, a 
' Ihort time fihce, had like to have 

* taught me a leffon — Nothing would 
^ ferve but a ride in the morning-i- 

* My Abbefs.expoftulated, raifed her 

' ihoulders, and fhook her head, liP . 

* convince me Ihe detefted unmeao- 

* ing livelinefs. I promifed much in 
^ the name of my dear father; and I 
f pofitively. Sir, muft carry back 

^ fomc 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. 185 

* fome pretty prefent; for after w^- 
' ing^ half my own good humour in 
^ awakening thjit of the Lady Abbcfs, 
^ flic fufFered me to ride in the foreft, 

* attended by her own footman^ We 

* had not rode above an hour, my 

* borfe in fpirits, and myfelf as hap- 
^ py as the birds around, when we 

* were crofled by a pack of hounds* 

• My horfe ran away with me, I 
' loft the fervant, and loft myfelf in 

* the woods, where I was thrown on 

* the turf ; the fright was too much 

* at the moment, I could not recover 

* myfelf, and how long I lay is of no 
^ copfequence now; if it iiftis, I 
^ could not tell you ; but I remember 

* to have awakened, unhurt, in the 
^' arms of an elderly gentleman, whom 
^ I could have loved as a father, be^ 
^ caufe he treated me with refpedful 

* tender* 
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* tcnderncfs. The blundering foot- 

* man, inftead of traverfing the fo- 

* reft, rode home merely to fay I was 
^ loft. On this doleful adventure, 

* my Abbefs has for ever fet her great 
^ feal, fo that if I remain twenty 
^ years in the convent, I ftiall never 
^ get another ride in the foreft.* 

From Emily's defcription of her 
gallant preferver, the Count her fa- 
ther knew him to be the Duke of 
B * * * *, who had lately vifited us 
incog, and who had not feen her 
fince her infancy : he rallied his 
daughter, who lamented the feeble 
returns ftie had made her illuftrpus 
friend, '• 

Rodcrique was pofleflcd of a large 
Ihare of . effrontery, over which he- 
wore the femblance of placidity : this 
; coolnefs 
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oolnefs of manner, which affedls per- 
)dtual complacence, is well adapted 
o the ceremonious circles of polilhed 
Gciety, in which no pure emotion of 
:he foul is fuffered ti^ appear. From 
Dehini this maik, fupercilious vanity 
>ften hurls her ihaft at the modelt 
tnind, who receives it, and druggies 
to conceal the pang, while the laugh 
goes round at the expence of fenfibi- 
lity. But here Roderique (hould have 
chofen a more noble manner of chcriih- 
ing the tender bloflbm of friendihip 
which fpontaneoufly fought a place in 
his bofom. He fat, though night 
was far advanced, as if refolved I 
ihould leave him mafter of the fecial 
field. The refped: I owed Emily and 
her father forced me to obey* I 
was flowly taking leave, when this 
witCj^ gentleman enquired, fneeringly, 
• if I was not afraid of fpirits i* — 

«« Not 
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*^ Not if they happen to be gailf 
*^ dreffcdy" replied rWirh fang froid. 

* Suppofe you were to meet onfi 
^ drefied like iff^ Monfieur ?' 

*' I could not furely fear fo delicate 
^' a form!" 

^ I am happy to hear you have fo 
* much courage ; I only meant cifil- 
^ ly to inform you^ that I walk in 
^ my flcep — Hah, hah, hah i* 

^* It (hould be the care of fomc loT- 
** ing friend. Sir, to cure you of tiiar ' 
«^ t^publefome trick."— 

Hodericitie frowned«--I continued** 

\ 

<« Were you to be led only race 
** into our horfe-pond, I think you 
/ •* would 
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^' would ever after lie quiet in a 
^* wanner place.'* 

* And who,' ^d he fiercely, 
^ would have the bravery to lead me 
* there?'— 

«^ YourNurfe"— 

Roderique looked down, played 
with his watch-chain, and Emily 
politely wifiied us a good h^jght* 

In fpite of my refolves, and all the 
fclf-denying rules I had prefcribed to 
my heart, I felt a pleafure in not 
leaving h^r with our new gueft. 

My Guardian commended me to 
repofe. I went to feek it; but love, 
and the inhabitant of the rock, alter- 
nately flruggled with my fenfes. I 

Vol, I. I arofc 
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arofe witk^'the fi>nj turnje4 to my' 
books^ and lingered bpt the moments 
in perufing the following manufcript, 
\^fhick I foungd by Qhance. 

My Reader may fkip it oyer if he 
pleafes, it having no connexion with 
the ftory of my life, 

AN ORIGINAL: 

OR TH£: 

ELEGY OF LAURA». 

TUNED TO THE HARP OF APOLLO# 

TIIE lovely Lau^a early was beguil'd 
By Genius and by Hbpe— She moum'd her 
lot; 

Saw fpleadpur rife bejyond h^r native wild» 
Panted for Fame, and raflily left her cot, 

A neij;hb'ring Sage had taught the maid to 
fpell. 
Yes^f oft* wouW wander with h6r o'er 'the 
l^wn; 
Talk much of heav'n, but ever n!br« of hcU, 
And bad her (huQ.X)f Vice the fat^ldawn. 

To 



« 
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To lull the cares of age, (he oft* would read; 

The Hermit lov'd her ; but her daring foul 
Already fcora'd the hank and flow'ry mead. 

Her vivid fency ftretsch'd from Pole to Pole. 

Tafte (he acquired ; yet, to what end ? Her mind 
Was forcM to run the backward path of 
fenfe— 

Range its internal worlds in hopes to find, 
What nought but philofophic truths difpenfc. 

Yet contemplation did her foul enlarge; 

Sun, moon, and flars, invited her to foar. 
THc bright-hair'd god fhiiiM on his lovely 
charge j 

He gave her geniiis, he could give no more. 

But;, ah ! with Geioiufl^ Deftiny appearM ; 
Frowning, Ihe fwiftly chac'd the thought* 
Icfs maid. 
Trtic Hfennit fought the bbw'r her hands had 
reared. 
And Clent dy'd when Laura lefr the (hade* 

Awhile the harmlefs damfcl journey *d on ; 

Her healthful breath gave fragrance to the 

gaW.- 

She fung with fervor to tire momingfun. 

And withunufual ardor left the valct 

1 2 The 
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The well-known hills were pafs'd; the fun 
was drown'd 

Amid the weeping beauties of the weft. 
Her ipirits fail; the barren profpe£^ round 

Was in the faded blue of evening drefi. 

Silent, lefs joyful, and more (lowly flill, 
She ftrays e'er lawns befpangled with the 
dew. 
The moon (hone dimly from her eaflem hill, 
The Virgin figh'd, and fear'd her hope 
untrue. 

When late, near home, the cheerlefs face of 
night 

Wore no diimay; oft' as the bleating lamb 
Had wandered, Laura fearM no guilty fprite. 

But brought the rover to his anxious dam* 

Now did fliefigh, when to the fleecy fold 
Remembrance glided back — ^ao roof appeared ! 

On her foft form the breath of night grew cold ; 
The love-born Philomel alone was heard. 

She trembled — who at morn could trip away ! 

Scorning the lowly home and yielding clod ! 
In vain each fhcpherd tun'd his artiefi. lay. 

She fought a path her fathers never trod* 

What 
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What ftung her foul ? Was it vain thirft of 
fame ? 
Or that bright fpark with dear refinement 
fraught ? 
So deeply buried, none diicern'd the flame; 
Felt, though exprefslefs, powerful though 
untaught 1 

With Laura*, in yon grove of nodding pines^ 
I hail'd the precept of each hoary fire ; 

With her I wept o'er Petrarch's hopelefs lines^ 
And mourn'd the pang of delicate deli re. 

Me did (he choofe from forth the rural throng; 

No wealth had I, nor was my heart untrue^ 
Nature's great ecftafy infpir'd my fong ; 

That fong to gentle friendftiip ever due I 

Friendftiip! Give mc, thou God of mighty fire^. 

A bla;2e moi*e fierce than Q>irit e'er hath 
known : 
Bid all thy lightnings keenly touch my lyre, 

When I would make a kindred foul my own. 

• This was not meant to be Petrarch's Laura ; the 
Bard feems to have thoughtlefsly ftruck on the faxn^- 
Damc in the beginning of her Elegy. JV«^« of t^ 
Editor. 

I 3 When 
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Wbcn Laura left mc ia my ntciveTale,* 
I would not follow her in fearch of fame ; 

JBack to my herd I tumM, with forrow pale, 
Nor prizM the with'ring glories of a name. 

By her was rich Lycaon's feat cfpied, 
Blufliing, ihe linger'd at the maiTy gate ; 

The Mifer did her melting pow*r deride ; 
And foom axy infuh hurl'd her on her fate; 

.Her little purfe, yetfwell'd with ufeful gold, 
(The Hermit gaTC it at his cotuge door,) 

An heav'n-horn greatnefs ev'ry blufli con^ 
trourd; 
She was not mean, norinilerably poor. 

Yet, panting quick for comfort ! — Defarts wide 

Before her lay. — She mourn'd unfeeling 

pow'r ; 

. Remembered hoaae ! Turned from the gate 

and figh'd, 

Whilfkonher boibin beat the unpitying (howV. 

Behind her, from the wat'ry wafte afar, 
Arofe the howling ftorm; old oaks were 
torn-"- 
Thro' heav'ns.hi^ regi<»n roU'd the awfuLcar, 
In which were hails and burfting thunders 
borne, 

A rock 
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A rock there was, whofe brow for ever frowned, 
On murm*ring billows ttever known to fleep ; 

Beneath whofe foot, by famphirc wildly 
crown*d. 
The (hades of death fit oil the gloomy deep; 

They revel high, when vii£lims of defpair 
Rufii down, through hopelefs love or cure* 
Icfs pride ; 

N«w horrors IH'flfen in their Wtcdy hair. 
And thrice they lave their heads amid the ti<}e. 

Pity! thoupenfive Angel! bi^ak the 5ur— :• 
Ah I throw thy brighteft beam on human 



woe 



Guide ill ftar^'d Laura from the danger near — 
Ah, favc her 1 fave her ! from the depth below. 

Vain was my piay*rl from off the dreadful 
height,' 

Trembling, bewilder'd, the too-haplefs njaid, 
ScarM by the terrors of relentlefs night, 

On the cold breaft of wat*ry death was laid. 

Her troubled figh burfledabpvcthc wave ; 

Sinking, fhe ctll'd aloud on mighty Fame— 
Who fent her fwans fair Laura's lay to fave ; 
They fnatch'd her numbers, and preferv'd 
her name. 

1 4. |ame 
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Fame Uruck awhile young Laura's fimple lyre 
Deaf were the gay, whilft angels paused 
above ; 

The chords were ftrwn*d to Virtue and Defire, 
To lambent Friendfbip, and to ardent Lore. 

* But Poeij ne'er touch 'd the frozen breait ! 
Enrag'd, the tuneful goddefs fought the ikies, 
Convinced that Genius hath no place of reft ;, 
Short of her native heav'n the Cherub dies ! 

There, through the vafi empyreum Fame was 
heard, 

And Laura fummon'd to fupport her fong ; 
The fliiv'ring fpirit from the fea appear M, 

And Phoebus flood amid the azi^re throng. 

Thus i5>ake the God, * This Spirit, Sire, I 

* crown'd 

* With muiick's charm, the moment of its 

* birth ; 

* Yet Malice, Envy, Ignorance confound, 

* Thy beauties, Jove, and blaft my pow'r 

* on earth. 

* No valu'd ofPrings on my altar burn ; 

* Oppreflion ftrikes my children withdefpair; 

* From you hard world, my vot'ries weeping 

* turn ; 

* Their food is forrow, and their drink a tear. 
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• W^y ^"^^ ^^® vulgar many ? why obfcur*d 

* My fervent votaries, fpeak indulgent power ? 

• Why was fair Laura, (by my voice allured) 
* Thus funk, o*er-wlielm'd beneath the night- 

* ly Ihow'r* 

The thunders murmured, and the vauks of 
Heav*n 
Shook, whilft the Father of the world pro- 
claimed : 
« Thy fav'rites, Phoebus^ from the eartl^ arc 

* driv'n, 

* But here, thro' endlefs ages, are they namM» 

• Thy worlliipper§ ^rc mine* — The powerful 

God 
In coloured Ught'nings wrapt, aIon« with- 
drew; 
Phoebus ador'd the Ruler's gracious nod. 
And down, to find young Laura's patron,. 
' flew. 

No patron had flie found ; one night of woe 
Quench'd in her breaA all Nature could 
infpire. 

The God look'd wildly on the wave below. 
And from his forehead Ihook indignant firck 

" I 5 * Harlus,> 
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* Harlus,' he cry*d, * with me my Laura weep; 

* Thy gentle fpirit heard not when fhc 

* fung, 

' Or now (he had not wanderM m the deep, 

* Her chords untwiftcd, and her lyre un» 

* ftrung, 

* My beams flione lovely on Aurora's brow, 

' I left her bluihing, feiz'd my feat of day r 

* The eaftern world did to my glories bow, 

* My courfers blaz'd, I marked their radiant 

* way. 

* Mild Genius trembling, Wifdom pale, Ifaw; 

* Each pafsM with dlent pride Lycaon^» 

* door ; 

* Mourning that mifer only juft ly hw^ 

* Nouriih'd by Famine, and with riches 

* poor, 

* My fires grew languid at Lycaon's view ; 

* Skies round me darken'd, till my zenith 

* gain'd ; 

* Here I beheld thee, to my int'reft true, 

* Embrace the penfive bard that ne'er com* 

* plain'd. 

Thou 
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* Thou fteady, great difintcrcfted mind ! 

* Soother of guiltlcfs anguifli near thee 

* hurlM ! 

* Sway'd by no cenfure, by ho knave confin'd, 

* Scorning to fwell the roiirings of the world. 

« 
•" Private thy virtues ; yet frofn Pole to Pole, 

* Phoebus will chaunt the hymn to Harlus 

* due* 

f Oppofe the wav^s of Enrjr as thej^ roll, 

^ 'Mid Time'* fwift billotFS keep thy truth 

* Ui Tietf* . 

* 0*er the wild main, thro* ev*ry Kumble vale, 

* The child of melody thy worth iliall 

* found ; 

* And e*en yon mountain bard arreft the gale 

* That waits my chariot wheel the univerffe 

* around* 

* Granting hefleeps, ere thou unwearied prove 

* Of life's great fcene, ah ! cheer his pen- 

* five ghoft, 

* By owning Friendftiip yields to none but 

* love, 

* And Heav'nly frlendfliip is the poet's 

* boaft. 

I 6 ' My 
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• My Laura figh'd for thee, hadft thou been 

* near, 

• Thy manly arm had borne her from the 

' florm; 

• Within thy bofom (hclter'd from defpair, 

* Thy Jieart had chccr'd her, for thy heart is 

warm.* 

Thus lang the flammg God— the vaMics rung 
From where my lambs lay ba&ing in his ray f 

I climb'd the rock, enrapturM as he fung. 
Caught the foft strain aiid here record his 
lay* 

At the bottom of this piece, m 
which Energy wooes Simplicity, was 
a profe infcription nearly obliterated 
by time, or careleffnefe, I know not 
whiclu 

' This Elegy was written by the 
^ poetefs of the mountain, who was 
' mad enough to think for herfelf in 
« the year * * * * Gloria Patri ! She 

^ commends 
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« commends her body to the virg'm 

* of St. Nicholas, in whofe chapei Ihc 

* wiflies to be laid.* 

Poor poetefs ! faid I, laying down 
the book, thy heart is no longer torn 
by contending paffions, it ceafes to- 
beat ; Love and Friendihip have 
quitted it for ever I 

Meditating on man, I confidered 
him as making a progrefs towards 
perfeftion, only in thofe intervals^ 
when he feels Harmony within, arif- 
ing from the gentler paffions of his 
Nature, and that rude and violent 
ideas occafionally throw him back: 
and concluded, he is at all times a 
being more entitled to pity than re- 
proach. 

Our family were not yet rifen, ex- 
cept Emily, who had left her apart- 
ment^ 
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mcnt, and tripped into her father's 
pirlu r obferved Ihc took a friendly 
peep at my poor Mayo, who was now 
indolent from age, and for whofe re- 
pofea little cot was eredted near the 
park gate* 

Unnoticed I followed the lively 
maid, faw her (loop, and admire the 
humid flowerets, and heard her con* 
gratulate the lark as the Heaven- 
loving fongftrefs. afcended froiii he* 
downy chamber^ 

The fun had fcarcely drawn up- 
the grey aether from the vallies; and 
thclhephcrd, who was flowly winding, 
the diftant hill, appeared through a 
mift. His hands were folded athwart 
his bofom, his long hair fell on his 
flioulders, and his faithful dog crept 
humbly behind him. Happy clown ! 

Wha 
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Who would not give their grandeur 
for thy vacant eafc ? He kept his 
path, approached Emily with ruftic 
diffidence, and bowed as he paffed ; 
but the amiable girl would not fuffer 
him to go unwelcomed by her morn- 
ing oflFering; Ihc opened her purfe^ 
Tcquefted Jbim to partake of its con* 
■tents^ and curtfied as (he left him- 
For * his eyes lackM luftre, and his^ 
* locks were grey/ 

Giving her time to advance be- 
fore me, I queftioned the venerable 
peafant ; the man thai could claim 
Emily*s attention was worthy minc^ 

He told me his fon was a ibldier 
at * * * * * *, that he now lay ill in an 
hofpital there, and if he could but 
get him cleared, Anna, he was cer- 
tain, would recover with gladnefs St 

her 
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her brother's return. — " What ails 
*^ your Anna > will moaey or advice 
^' relieve her V^ 

* No, no, Sif, flie does not much 

* mind money. And, as for advice, 

* • file does not care to take it. I have 
' faid to her, that reading the Bible 

* can hurt no one, but flie reads 

* about things I don't underftand.'-— 

*^ Why, ID a fituation where la- 
*^ bour is fo neceffary, does your 
*^ daughter wafte her hours ?'* 

This ill-natured queftion difagreed 
with my underftanding and tafte. I was 
not illiberal enough to confine fpiritr 
to fituation ; Nature often - exalts 
one above the other, but I >vas will- 
ing to hear how he would defend 
his Anna — He replied ; 

^ O, Sir, 
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' ^ O, Sir, Ihe labours as much as 

* I do through the day, in fpinning 

* and what not, and reads when (he 

* (hould take her natural reft — ^What 
' is night for. Sir, but to fleep ?' 

" Hem ! to meditate — and 

** mourn V faid I. 

* But there !* — foft'ning his voice, 

* Anna cannot fleep !— there muft 

* be fomething wrong in it. Poor 

* Anna I hope will find a better 
« world !' 

He drew his hand over his eyes; 
the fuffufion could not be concealed 
—I turned myfelf round. — ^When a 
man wilhes to hide his emotions, it 
is at lead unrefined to ffare at his 
ftruggling features — Emily had fet 
^e an example of generofity, I fol- 
lowed 
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lowed it, the peafant was grateful in 
the warm language of Nature, and 
went on. 

The charming girl, with all her 
enthufiafm for the beauties of N'a- 
turc, was fearful of ranging too far 
to contemplate them — Ihe turned 
back, was a little furprifed at feeing 
me fo near ; but, foon recovering, 
that irrefifbble eafe, which graced 
htr ev«ry movement, ihe addrcflcd 
mc with k fmile*— 

* I lament the violence you have 

* done yQurfelf, Sir, in rifing 6eford| 

* nine o'clock. Your late ramWej 

* Ihould haVe infured you repole, 

* efpecially as we were up laft night 

* To the ftill hour when fairies make their 

* ring, • ' f 

* And dance to mufic of a beetle's wing/ Is 

"And 
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*^ And* why did Emily leave her 
*^ tranquil pillow, while the filken 
*' bands of flumber are allowed to 
^^ .bold the fenfe of the happy ? . To 
*' rove untioticed, to drink alone the 
^' fragrance of the fpring is the pri- 
*f vilcge of a mind carelefs of the 
** world. But Emily has brighter 
^^ fcenes before her; Emily fliould 
*^ tafte every guiltlefs pleafure while 
'** protcdod and prized by a generous 
-^^ .fathcr/^^ • 

* I do : my youthful hours glide 

* rmtwchly ; flickered "by his paterifal 
' lore, I know no richer bleiEng/— ^ 

*^ A blefling I have never known !'* 

* My fatlier would think your re- 

* fle<ftion unkind — He has taught me 
^ candour. To his lioble and manly 

« fentimenta 
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* fentiments I owe my ideas of fter- 
^ ling virtue, and my contempt of 
' hypocrify; whofe" baneful web 'not 

* only enfnares the innocent, but too 

* often entangles her own prafti* 
^ tioncrs. — What great bufinefs is 

* doing in the world. Sir ? or what 
' mighty good will mankind attain 

* by infincerity with each other ?* 

'< Our paffions, Emily, are often 
*^ dangerous ; we are obliged to xoli- 
'* ceal them, fearing their effeds 
" may prove fatal to the caufc of 
^^ virtue ; and, even in this laudable 
*^ concealment, we may appear in 
•^ fincere/* 

* Rio-ht — there I will allow a vir- 

* tuous mind to prefcribe for itfelf !'— 

« And 



{ 
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^^ And while the wounded bcw^rt is 
*' thus ftruggling and prefcribing for 
** itfelf, does it not deferve the con- 
*^ folation rather than the contempt 
*' of fociety ? No great good can 
** be attained worthy the facrifice of 
" truth, but truth is fo fine, fo ex- 
^ quifite and rare, flie will not fome* 
** times obtrude on the coarfer part 
'^ of mankind; the wife, through 
" modefty, often conceal her/' 



* According to your theory, truth 
may not always appear — But, ac- 
cording to my refolutions, my ac- 

* tions 'fliall arife from no other 

• fpring.* 



f 



" You need no other — Where paf- 
" fion is not afting nor confpiring 
" againft internal peace or general 
" order. Truth may and will appear. 

ImjQcence 
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^' Innocence gives now a Itiftte to 
^^ your fentiments, which Truth calls' 
*^ her own/^ 

^ Well, Sir, you fay the paffions 

* aie dangerous, I believe th^ey are*' 

* ufeful, and only rebellious* when 

* we would give them, failfe mean*' 
^ ings, or render them fubfervicnt " 
^ to poor convenience. The paf- 

* fions are' the wings of Ipiritv Cold 

* tranquillity the grave of thought. 

* Turn your' eyes ta my convent I 

* Even there the paffions reign; bot^ 

* -they rove through the mind like ' 

* muDmuring winds through barren- 

* and gloomy regions.* 



^^ I only mem, Emily, that the 
^^ chain of Reafon fliould be thrown 
" on the defires of the heart." 

q ^ Reafon 



i 
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:/ Rcafon ! What is Rcafon? By 
^ what criterion is it eftabliflied ? 
^ Reafon is cheap, vague; offering 
' itfelf to you on all occafions. If a 
^ oraD does right according to re-^ 

* ceftved cuftpm, be is faid to ad 
VwUh reaii)i>; hut fliould his con* 
* . «b&, thotigh fauhlefs, oppofe cuf- 
^ ton), he is ftUI moving in contacH: 

* with his own reafoa; and he will 

* be aftoniflied whten he finds, it is 
' the reafon q£ fome. other man, and 

* a©t his own that he. is expe<fted to 

* obey. For you^ Sir, there is no 

* nccefEty of torturing: or concealing* 

* truth, your heart is not capable of 
II ^;.a fentinaent that can difgrace you !* 

We now perceived my Guardian 
aod Roderiquc ftrolling round the 
park; they foon joined us^. on an 
eminence from which the eye wan- 
dered 
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dercd over the ocean till it was ftay6d 
by the horizon. 

The father of Emily, taking her 
hand, informed us, he had prevailed 
on his accomplifhed gueft (meaning 
Roderique) to remain a week with 
htm. — ^ Rural beauties cannot invite 
^ an imagination long foftened hy 
^ luxurious fcenes, and made reftlefs 

* by varied delights, in which the 

* poifons of the heart are concealed* 
' Nor does our new friend come un- 

* der that defcription; but I will 
^ promife him attention, and inno- 
^ cent pleafure ; and, to your polite- 

* nefs, my dear Henry, I commend 

* this gentleman.'— 

I bowed — Roderique flightly re- 
turned my congee. 

The 



I 

J 
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The perfpcftive my Guardian had 
brought for the purpofe of affifting 
Roderique's view of the ocean, was 
in thc*hand erf the latter: 1 requcft- 
cd the favour of it, and raifing it to 
my eye, immediately difcerned a 
little fkifF or floop, but thinly man- 
ned, labouring through the billows?— 
My heart fluttered. I concluded the 
wanderer of the main to be the faith- 
ful Fiftierman, fo impatiently ex- 
j>cfl:ed by the fugitive in the rock. 

It IS impoffible to defcribe the 
gentle thrillings of the blood which 
we fo powerfully feel when collateral 
incident llrikes on the image of our 
tr-eafured joys. I felt a tranfport 
facred to friendfliip ; I concealed that 
tranfport even from the friends I 
loved — Did I value truth the lefs ? 
Vol. I. K I reftored 
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I reftored my Guardian his per- 
fpedive, and we haftened home to 
breakfaft. Roderique was particu- 
larly attentive to Emily, her father 
was' kind to all ; never did hofpi- 
tality fmile on a more benignant 
form. 

My die was caft ! My wifhes were 
filent ; but every progreflive moment 
convinced me that Emily was ne-. 
ceflary to my peace. 

Roderique had been given to my 
attention : he exprefled a delire of 
making an excurfion round the coun- 
try ; I felt undelighted with the idea 
of accompanying him, and ieigned 
myfelf indifpofed. The fplendour 
of the Ikies, uotwithftanding my ex- 
cufe, tempted our family-party to 
take a turn through the meadoj^ji.; 

and" 
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and to the cart of Emily and lier 

father, did I, for good reafons, r&^ 

lign the envied Roderique. In paf-' 

fing the gate, he offered his arm tp 

the amiable matid, fhe declined it 

and accepted that of my Gu rJian. 

My eyes purfued them till they were 

Joft in the Ihade of elm trees that 

-grew round the adjacent enclofure ; 

when, haftily ordering my horfe, I 

refolved inftantly to depart for the 

mifcrable cavity of my poor reclufe, 

I rode through a narrow lane with 

the fole purpofe of avoiding my 

friends; and at the end of a field to 

the right, my horfe^s head turned 

fuddenly upon them. They had 

<rofled the meadow which direftcd 

them to the fame point. I was a little 

abalhed ; Emily fmiled, and a/ked 

me ^ which 1 had conquered, my in- 

;* dtlpoGtioB or my love of Trurh ?' 

K 2 ^^^ My 
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*^ My indifpofitioa muft be cen- 
•^ quered by flxonger forces thaa 
^^ mine, dear Emily ; my love of truth 
*^ remains i I will convince you of 
" it in feme happier moment; at 
-^^ prefent do not condemn me un- 
*^ heard,*" — Adding to this the ufual 
compliments of the day, and con- 
gratulations on the pleafure of their 
walk, I rode off. 

The heat of the fun was forgo^ 
while fpurred on by impatient friend* 
ihip ; I foon arrived at the brink o£ 
the precipice where I had firft feea 
the interefting Stranger — Slipping my 
horfe's bridle on an oak branch, 1 
roved along the jagged furface of the 
rock, but faw no guiding mark; and 
recolleded rather late, that I had ap- 
pointed no hour of return to this b-' 
litaryfcene. Stung by difappointment, 
I called aloud ; the rock reverberated, 

Jbut 
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But no human voice anfwered me; 
my vexation and my hallooing avail- 
ed me nothing ; I grew fpiritlefs, 
and was remounting^ when a damfel 
appeared at a great difFance-; ftie 
feemed fuddcnly to have arifen from 
beneath the (hrubbery which cloath- 
ed the flanting hills : her hat was in 
her hand ; I obfervcd flie Ihook it at 
me, as one of my feet was in the 
ftirrup, the other on xht earth ; I left 
my aukward pofitibn, again fatten- 
ed my bridle to the tree, and received 
her with that delicacy due to the fe- 
male chara(fler. She fmiled, curtfied, 
and I wilhed her fair weather oi>, 
her journey. 

^* r thank you. Sir,' faid fhe * bur 

* my journey I believe muft end 

^ here, for unlefs you be the gentle- 

*• man, I am come to feek one 1 can- 

K 3 * not 
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* not find, and talk of one I do not 

* know/ 



*' Chance may do much for you, 
" my good girl — from whence or 
" from whom are you fcnt ?" — 

• From the Filherman*s hut below 
^ the mountain— My father has crof* 
/ fed the ocean, and a gentleman 
^ waits his return, who has fent me 

* hither :— * Not,* faid he, ' (as I was 

* putting on my yellow, mittens)^ 

* that I can pofitively direft you, 
' Lydia; you are better acquainted 
' wiih thofe unfrequented wilds than 
' I am. But fliould you meet a gen- 

* tleman wandering near that high 

* rock which fcems to touch the 

* fk'es, condud him, I pray you, to 
^ this h^ibitation of your father.* * So, 

' Sir, 



i 
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' Sir, I came here yefterday, and am 
^ come again to day/— 

** I am the man ; lead me qu'c'cly 
" to my friend/' — 

Without hefitation the damfel di- 
jreded me down the declivity, with 
which flie was well acquainted^ Ac 
jfome moments (he kindly obliged me 
to reft on her arm, while (he firft de- 
fcendcd the rugged fleep ; alternately 
fee trufted herfelf to my fuperior 
flrcngth. Holding her in my arms, 
I once involuntarily preffed her to-my 
bofom ; filence reigned around, the 
ikies themfelves were full of benefi- 
cence, and creative power ! But — vir- 
tue, in the form of Emily, fuddenly 
filled my foul ; fee checked the dan- 
gerous fenfation, and it died away. 

K 4 Mf 
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* If honour confifts of felf-reftrainf, : 

* then am I honourable,* whifpercd 
my fpirit to the watchful angels— 

* Lydia is young, unartful, and a- 
^ wake to the touch of tenderneft. 

* Shame on the man who would fteal. 

* from her cheek the crimfon of 

* innocence,— * 

Meditations of this kind officioufljr 
operated in my bofom as the gentle 
maid conducted me to her father's 
hue — and meditations of this kind 
only ftrve to prove that man can 
forego one bleffing,. while in pur* 
fuit of a better. 

. On entering the Fiftierman's dwell* 
ing, the firft objeft that prefented 
itfelf,was my incognito, leaning on his 
hand. Some letters lay before him, 
which I imagined he had been read* 
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Tng, and Lydia twice announced me 
before he rouzed from his refleftive 
pofture/ A gleam of unafFedled joy 
enlivened him as he welcomed me to 
Bis embrace^ 

The filherman made his appear- 
ance; hisf garb was mean, his habi- 
tation homkly; yet on his brow fat 
that dignity, which honcfty dai'es to- 
wear in the prefeincc of princes. He 
introduced his children — I flncerely 
wiChed them happier days, and they 
rcfpeftfully left me with their more- 
wetched gueft* 

^ I am now on the eve of depar- 
^ tare,* faid my folitary friend, * sf 
' fliort delay, even in this- uninha* 
** tited fcene might ruin me and my 
^ hofpitable hpft. On his arrival at 
5' Paris, he found mefcs to reach the 
K 5. ' '^ Dufce 



€ 
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* Duke of B * * * *, who informed 
' bim^ on bis producing my letters, 

* that the fuppofition of our being 

* wrecked had prevailed fecretly -at 
court ; and many private enquiries 
had been made concerning me/ 

* Fly ! (fays he, in this fecond let- 
ter) nor defpairingly yield your 
valuable life ; the -time may come 
when 1 ihall be able to afliO: you. . 
The minifler is enraged againftme on 
account of his political manoeuvres, 
to which I would not aflent, and 
my fafety lies in leaving France 
for a lime. — I go to the Auftrian 
Netherlands, and will wait for you 
at the Abbe Dorvontes. — Come to 
me, if poffible, in the courfe of a 
month. B*-^f**/ • 



*^ And how »'ill you depart ?" re- 
plied I.-— 

* Here 
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* Here are jewels to a large amount/ 
(faid he,) ^ in this cafket, which I 

* had concealed in my belt a few 

* hours before we were furprifed by 

* the ftorm : I have alfo fome caQi : 
^ with this poor fiflierman and his- 
^ family have I fvvorn to divide my 

* fortune; and I have promifed to- 

* fend for them when once I am in a 
f place of fafety^ — His children flialj 

* be mine.— »^ 

I began to-^ fu(pt&: the charming 
luydia had made an impreffion on the 
heart of this gentleman ; for fuperla- 
tive gratitude generally fprings from^ 
fecret love — I was forming falfe ideas. 

* Yes, Sir/ continued^ he, * I wilt 

* ftudy to cheer his creeping hours of' 

* age ; and my friendihip fliall bleft 

* him when his ftrength is no more.' 

K6 I (loop. 
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I ftooped, under the pretence of 
faflening my buckle, but in reality 
to hide my emotion — " Why.** (my 
melting heart would have faidy** muft 
** I never find a father to relieve, 
^^ when his health and ilrength are 
*' no more?" 

In {looping forward, the miniature 
I had worn for years round my neck^ 
broke its chain, and fell to the 
ground. The ftranger firft perceived 
it, caught it up, and was politely 
offering it me, when I jocularly 
queftioned him, *^ If fo much beauty 
*' excited not his attention }" — 

He gazed — In a moment his Ibul 
was loft in filent contemplation I— 
Pre fling the lovely image to his lips, 
he burft into tears, and could only 
articulate—^ 

* It 
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^ It IS flie !>-ni\r long,; long loft 

• angel !* 

Confiiftd as r was, prudence at the- 
moment reftrained me from calling 
afliftance. He raifed his eyes, and 
exclaimed, with a mournful look, 
^ Where is Ihe ? Why have you torn 

* her from me ! Speak ! — Tell me 
^ ihe will again be mine L^ 

I could promife nothing — I knew 
not the originaL 

Suddenly ftarting from his fear, 
where I had fupported his reclining 
head, he walked haftily the extent 
of the room for fome minutes. Jt 
was a Ihort traverfe, but he was* more 
agitated than the traveller, who is fet- 
ting out on a long journey, poorly 
provided* 

Affuming 
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AflTuming compofurej he at lergtb 
addreOcd me :- 

* How dare you wear this pifture?'' 

^^ I value It highly, Sir; it was^ 
*^ givTo me by the man I moft 
** love.—*' 

^ Perhaps the lady loved him toop^ 
* —but this is not a moment for ex- 
' poftulation** 

His increafing rage blinded his rea^ 
fon ;. ill a ftrong paroxyfm he pointed 
his fword at me — 

*^ Beware, Sir T or you- will prove 
^^ how fallacious are your ideas -o£ 
'^ honour." 

StUDg^ 
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ung by the falutary hint, he reft- 
he point of his fword on the 
nd, and flood loft in filent dc- 



O heaven ! is this thy care of 
in? — ^Was I not yefterday fufE- 
:htly wretched ? I did not think 
in the power of fate further to 
ip the meafure of my woes !— 
lis day, what am 1 ! — It is impof- 
le — She never could love ano- 
ir! — No matter— Pardon me, Sir, 
am wrong — I am diftradled— - 
here will you arm ? — I muft keep 
s picture/ 

If our hoft can provide trie a 
vord, I will do myfelf the juftice 
f defending a heart worthy as 
our own ; but not unlefs you fii ft 
eftore the prize we 6ght for." 

' It 
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^ It is mine,'— faid he fiercely—' 

" Not without you own it as ar 
*^ theft ; and fudi an avowal wilP 
*^ for ever throw you beneath my 
^ notice, I will contend with you 
*^' as a gentleman, not as a robber/* 

' You are right/ (replied he witE 
^ a melancholy air,) ^ it muft be 
** your's till I have won it. — Go T 
(after prefling it to his lips) * inefti*^ 

* mable jewel ! De^r refemblance of 

* all I adore! Why,, ah f why art 

* thou in pofleflion of any but the 
^ man who dies for thee?— Take 

* this beauty, Sir — yet be warned by 
** one much older, and more experi^ 
*• enced in dHidtion than you are— If ) 
^ her unequalled perfections have en^ . 
« flavcd you, forget them. I charge 

^ you 
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^ you this hdur to tear lier from your 
*^ heart!' 

- Pronouncing rhefe words in a refo- 
lute tone^ he bowed, and reftored 
me the pifture ; I placed it in my 
bofom, and firmly waited that tre- 
mendous trial which is formed oa 
favage principles, and defervedfy de- 
fpifed when the paffions have fubfided*. 

r was well aware that the fatal vie 
tory we had mutually refolved to 
gain, muft, in future, give birth ta 
remorfe in the mind of the furvivor t 
b\ii pufillanimity would have rendered 
me unworthy the friendftiip of this ex- 
alted unknown ; and fo ftrangely was 
my heart attached to him, that death 
from his hand would be in my opi- 
nion lefs painful than life with the 
lofs of his efieem* 

My 
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My antagonift had, at my requeft, 
left the apartment we were in, to en- 
quire for feme kind of arms* He 
returned without efFedting his pur- 
pofe : the unweakhful habitation of 
our hoft needed no military prowefs 
to defend it ; . for over his little all, 
did quiet Poverty fpread her Cable 
wing* 

Difappointed, yet highry raging,, 
the flranger offered me his fword, on 
condition that I ihould rellore bica 
the pidlure* 

* You have too much generolity 

* to refufe my praytir. You are un- 

* armed, I cannot fight you; but 

* giye me that gem! Let me, ift 

* dying, call it mine ! Pierce this 
^ heart fo tenacious of its right! 

* When it has ceafed to beat, her 

' irrefift- 
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* irrefiftible beauties may be your's — 

* But tell her !— -Oh ! tell her, in her 

* fondeft moments, that my foul flew 

* out bearing her image to eternal 

* biifs r 

Never had my heart fuftaincd fuch 
a moment of foftened anguiih. Tear- 
ing open his bofom, this too power- 
ful opponent kneeled, and offered me 
his fword. Pity, mixed with my 
ftronger feelings, I lamented the laws 
of honour which obliged me never to 
refign the gift he fued for; and, 
while I made him underftand me on 
this cruel point, 1 raifed his compaf. 
fion, for he feemed well acquainted 
with mental conflid:. 

^^ Come with me, my unfortunate 
^* friend,'* (faid J, offering him my 
^* hand) come with me to my home ; 

<« we 



l\Z THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. 

** we may there find an explanadoir 
" of this myftery ; you fliall, - you. 
" muft be convinced, that L hav« 
•* never wronged you/' 

' I will go !^ — (replied he witlt 
wiTd impatience) '* Conjecture is the* 
' child of Uncertainty ; themanwha 
^ yields to it is fometimcs heedleflif 
' undone. I will go with you; t 

* fear you not ; it is not in the power 

* of the world now to deprive me of 

* any thing worthy my efte^m. What 
^ gives you bappi«efs has' ended 
^ mine/ 

In vain T ftrove to remove thofe 
opinions kindled by jealoufy in the 
bofom of this man ; deaf as the ftorm 
to the traveller, he beat down my de« 
fenfive plea, and imperioufly com- 
manded, me to guide him to my 

friendly 
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fiends, if I had any — I obeyed this 
Ijrave but defperate flranger ; who, in 
the moment of paffion trufted himfelf 
to me, be deemed his rival, and who 
might, from the confidence fo lately 
jrepofed in him, prove a foe, — The 
Fifherman heard our loud altercation, 
-but intruded not ; we threw open the 
'<loor in hafte to depart, and met him 
.-weeping with his trembling Lydia. 

^ Suffer me to tJirefl: you to the 
' '^ top of the mountain,' (faid he to 

tis impaffioned gueft,) ^ though I fear 
• '< you ^re returnipg to perfidy and 

*.to death; why will you not purfue 

* your firfl: purpofe of going to the 
^ Duke ?— May heaven protedt you V 

•* P?ace, old man ! Am I not pur- 

* fuing an objedt dearer than the dife 
"f thou haft prefer ved?* 

1 fecretly 



THE ROYAL CA1?PIVES^ ll ^' 

•^y companion from the moment wc 
^^ft the Fifticrman till we arrived at 
"^he gate of my Guardian. Emily re- 
ceived us with reftrained aftoniQimenr, 
^**c habit of the ftranger made an 
Apology neceflary. He did apologize, 
^^d with fuch a grace as convinced 
^^ he thought ornament wanting more 
^^^ our fakes than his own. *^ To 
^ you, the utmoft Tefpedt ihould be 
^ ^^er paid : for me, wretched ap^ 
'Pcaranccs, Madam, fuit well.* 

^e did not Tcnow how far the foul 

Einily foared above the gaudy 

'fjcrs of the world. Compliments, 

xrol^^y of which the good fenfe 

iJyr foon annihilated, were at 

'/len my Guardian and Ro- 

•ntered. I introduced my 

^c^Titleman as well as I could, 

incoherent introduction I 

6 made 
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made of it. My Guardian looked at 
the ftranger with furprife. Rodcrique 
rudely fupveyed him Avith contempt^ 
and the new gueft fternlyTeturned his 
ill timed gaze. Turning away with 
manly indifference from the fuperci- 
lious Roderique, he frankly ad- 
drefled himfelf to the former ; ^ You 

* feem agitated, Sir, I beg you will 
4 compofe yourfelf; I will not long 
^ obtrude.; my bufinefs Ihall be brief. 

^ I feel myfelf injured ; this young 

* gentleman defies me : I came here to 

* claim your juftice, but, in the prc- 

* fence of this lady^ dare not feizc 
^ the moment of reparation** 

^ Emily/ faid her father, * may 1 

* requeft you to retire ?* 

^ I know no reafon, I muft confefe/ 
replied Roderique, * why the com- 

^ pany 



J 
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"•;pany (hould feparate— but, on fe- 

* cond thought, I believe it may be 

* as well, for this gentleman (walk- 

* ing round, as if he meant to infpire 

* - him with diffidence) can have little 
f bufinefs with the ladies*' 

The other only returiied— 



* Your conceptions. Sir, are of 
' little importance t6 a man who de- 
fpifcs trifles.* 



4 



Roderique tried to hum a lively 
air ; Emily retired in a manner that 
convinced me (he gladly left the fpot 
where pointed ill-manners ftung the 
unfortunate. 

* You talk of injuries. Sir,' faid 
my Guardian, ^ if I have ever wroBg- 
• ed you, boldly claim revenge/ 

YoL.I. L fit 



> are my objcSft* 
ifilbmit to your'^nrbi- 
rinyouwilldiffipate 
^ ViMrnf — --p-' but, by hea- 
>«^ r will lot depart tilt that gen- 
zcAcires the gem I h&ve too 




That gentleman. Sir, is no rob- 

I will ahfwer for his honour, 

you wbund mine when you 

iloubthim; his heart 'mUft riot 'be 

tVuck at till mine has ceafed to 

* beat/ 

* Command him. Sir, to reftore 

* the pi(fture now concealed in his 
^ bofom r 

^ In vain; (replied my Guardian 

* furioully) the pifture can never find 

* a more noble bofom ; it is his right, 

^' his 
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* his higheft privilege, I gave it hitn 

* fixteen years ago as a pledge — * 

^ A pledge ! — Is it poffible !— A 

* pledge of what. Sir, did flie con- 

* defcend ? — But— I am notmyfelf! 

* —She never gave it you ! it is falfe- 
^ hood dcferving danination, and you 

* wrpng her. Sir. — This moment 

* command him, if you have any in* 

* Huence, to refign that pifture, or 

* the richeft flream that revels near 

* my heart Ihall be wafted on your 
^ pavement — A pledge! — ^A pledge! 
^ —Where am I ?— " 

Here the voice of the ftranger 
faultered. I remained in filent and 
awful obfervation— Even Roderime 
feemcd ftruck with reverence. * 

L 2 * Yes,' 
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^ Yes/ faid my Guardian — * I avow, 

* and will for ever repeat, that no 

* man can have a dearer claim to the 

* refemblance of that unfortunate 
^ beauty ; it is her pkdge-of love, of 
5 pure unfullied love I 

* Bilcncel— I will hear no more'!— 

* Leave unended your tale of infamy 

* — Poltroons of yourcaft were meant 
^ to curfe the fame of helplcfs woman 

* — Slander her if you dare. Sir; 

* Come, we will parley when wc 

* meet againr— Draw, Sir, and bid 
^ your boy affift you-^I would wil- 
^ lingly try both/ 

^ No, Sir,* (replied my -Guardian 
with a ferenity that gave an heavenly 
luftre to his>£eatures) * we are not af- 
^ faffins. I alone will encounter you, 
"l Henry,' (turning to .mc as he was 
6 follow- 



■>; 
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foHowir>g the enraged flranger to- 
wards the door) ^ 1 have but one re- 
^ queft to make, though^ this may be 

* my laft hour, protedt my ohild ; I 

* am confident you will never be 
' daftard enough to refign the pi<fture 

* of your Mother/ 

^ His Mother K (turning hafllly 
back) — * My Henry — ^My fonir— 
' My dear Henry |' exclaimed thf un- 
known. 

. In a- moment my Guardian was 
'obliged to give way,. I felt myfelf in 
the arms of my Father,, and we togc^ 
ther fank fpeechlefs>on the floor* 

The tranfports of filial love were 
new;., new images opened on my mind 
as I held the objedt I had fo long 
fought, in my ftrong embrace. 

L 3 " Why 



rsir :jorjti* captives. 

'-r^^iir*' iikiitomyGruardian 

- ^iu -ou give me this 

^^^i^'r;?* :ciL caar^e me to prefcrve 

i.at^uc Itiformin^ me it was 

us Tscmflupcc Qt 02^ Mother?" 



..: . "rtr Ccar Hearr/ Fcpllcd he, 

L-^i . :§tt, • :2e c:ue that has led 

vtu . J ca« iowwtevigeot your Father 

> -«t .1 .ac Liaad ot wayward for* 

::«w^ laiL itmr ^>reak beware you are 

^" *jil:l":e^ >. ' Heaven de- 

^ .. sc' :< .;n ..vAr.iLTienc to pro- 

:• . ':> -•..:•:-. Cii, Sir! had 

*■ ' :.: '*j c::tS:iZ; had 

■. - .^:^-:-i -^ I have 
. ■' .'. . :^ *ver!C to 



^^.A 
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' I need not inform you, Sir,' faid 
my Father to my Guardian, * who I 

am,; you never till this hour per- 
^ fonally knew me ; but you have 

* protected my child; may God* 

* from his ftote of bleffing, pour 

* your rewards ! I am powerlefs, and 

* can only offer you the language of 
€ a heart melted by your benevolence, 

* and waiting from you its future 

* peace — Where is my Wife ? Anfwcr 

* me that one queftion, and do with 
^ me as you pleafe. Life, without 
^ her, is of no value* 

' Could I givQ you that fatisfafllon, 
' Sir,* replied my Guardian, * believe 

* me I would not linger in the tale : 
^ your Wife, I have heard, muft 
^ tread the paths of foclety no 

* more. . Where ihe is immured 

* I cannot inform yqu* On the 

L. 4 ^ fecond 
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t fccond of Afril, which, I believe, 

i 2ccc:*^'-^ fo ^^^ letter I received 

t ^j- :L- Duke, was about a week 

€ 'xTzzz you and your tutor were com- 

* - ~-: to clofe confinement,, this 

' ;.--:3, then an infant, was placed 

- jtfr.eath my care. Not having ac* 

• commodations fuited to fo tender a 

■ babe, my wife being dead, and my 

* children receiving different educa* 

* tions a diftance from me, I refign- 

* ed him to the care of one of my 

* tenants. The man was nobly honeft, 

* the woman fimple and uncorrupted. 
^ With them he grew; the miniature 

* which has caufcd fo much ak«rca- 

* tion, was fent me by the Duke of 
f B '- * « * — I hung it round the 

* neck of Henry ; and not daring- 

* to reveal the fecret of his birth,. 

* only charged him to preferve it 

* even at the expence of life. How 

' well 
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f well he has obeyed ^iy injundtioa 
^ you can determine/ 

* I will not artaigp the mercy of 
^ Heaven/ faid my father; * my foa 

* is reftored. Who Ihall fet bounds 

* to everlafting beneficence ? — May 

* I not yet behold her ! May not 

* fome dark unfathomable event 

* thrown the long-loved beauty, into 

* my faithful arms^! How the ima» 

* ginary phantom dances to my ten- 

* der wifhes ! — but — I. mull be. re*- 
f figned/ 

During this fcene of unaffcAed joy, 
wc had. forgot Roderique — Nature 
had left no vacuum in our fouls^ and: 
affedion had doled every avenue^, 
through which a mere objeft of po- 
lite civility could enter on our rcr- 
coUe&ion. Whilft our glowing, fen* 
L 5 timentflfe 
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timents were thus undergoing a tnu^ 
tual interchange^ Roderique had fat 
himfelf down to write, like one, who 
was intent on taking minutes of foine 
extraordinary occurrence, — And fuch 
the reader wrll, ere long, perceive 
was the employment of that gentle- 
man at diis interefting eclairciiTementi. 

I had ever-prized myfelf on being 
dn adept in fcrutinizing the humant 
heart, and never did my vanity f<> 
falfely fupport kfelf as now* I af* 
fedted to be wonderfully penetrating,, 
when I told Roderique, as he fmiled 
at my Father, with a kind of triumph^ 
that the generofity of his mind (hone 
ftrongly in his features. Roderique 
haftily fqueezing the paper, on which 
he had wrote, thruft it into his pocket,, 
and advanced towards us. 1 never,, 
till now, had given him credit for 
- i goodncfr 
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goodnefs of heart; and was plcafe4 
in prefenting him to my Father as 
^n accomplilhed nobleman^ \yhom we 
ranked in the numbier of our friends* 

We had a^^ lAaidvcrtently, but 
there was njo recalling the paft mo* 
plenty and we fufif^rcd vfx the fequel 
for pur imbecility* - 

Surely th^r^ are feafoos of fweet de* 
l^rium^ when the foul feels herfelf un* 
yfually enlarged and bountiful. Then, 
if ever, we refcmble our Creator ; wc 
woyld eagerly difpenfe delight as we 
unexpeftedly receive it ; while fancy 
increafe$ the rapture by throwing 
agreeable tints on every objedl around 
us. My over- flowing heart was im- 
merged in new-born tranfport; and 
my reader will not wonder that ko- 
derique appeared through a pleafing 
L 6 n^cdiuin 
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medium—Had I not lately found a 
Father? fliame on the nian^ (faid I 
to niyfelf) who fufpcfts a friend, and 
has not candour to reveal his fenti* 
ments. What harmony would ani- 
mate the world' were mortals fincerc ! 
Thus I arraigned my rcflitude, for 
having beheld Rodcrique with paft 
diilike. I was at this moment fe 
very generous as to afcribe that diilike 
to my love for Emily, and refolvedin 
future to be more juft in refhraining my 
defires and expanding my friend&ipj 
nor did Roderique, in my opir^ion, 
retain his wonted manner ; his I^ttteur 
was changed to obfequioufnefa ; I 
became fubdued by his attention^ and 
was fattened to his will j in a word> 
we wwe friends. 

My Father, though evidently pi» 
ning after good iinpoflcffed, was grate- 
ful to the kind civilities of my Guar- 
dian^ 
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dian, whofc every eiFort was meant 
to pleafc. In hunting, angling and 
rural diverfion we drove to leflen the 
weight of care ; but fate had^ laden 
my Father too heavily! my friend 
Aoecrique t«o feomed latdy ta have 
^.taJcen up his fhare of bufinefs ; I never 
could tempt him from his employ^ 
which was continually writing and 
receiving letters* 1 was therefore al- 
lowed fufficient Veifure to arrange 
my plans of future happinei^.. I 
bed but ope; and refolved the firft 
opportunity to afk my Father's con* 
lent that' I might marry Emily. Ye^, 
I had not endeavoured to engrofs the 
aflfeftions-of that lovely objed ; I even 
foffietimes avoided her, left Ihe fhoilld 
obferve the auguifh of my foul, pity, 
and fecretly love me under iaaufpi- 
cious influences. Heavens ! what 

would 



% . 
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would I not have refigned for the 
knowledge of this one truth! 

Thou wilt 6nd^ my gentle reader, 
I am very inconfiftent ; but wc arc 
all (o ; love and virtue clafliing in 
thy mind, will make thee feel wkh 
me- 

Yes, I wifhed Emily's afre£tion tQ 
keep pace wkh mine, I wifhed her 
to tafte that pure, though vifionary 
blifs of loving, without the dull cer- 
tainty of pofleffing ; of voluntarily 
yielding, with the choice of being 
free ; of keeping the reins of hex 
conduifl in her own hands, witbaot 
being affaulted by the wild paffions 
pf a man, who, at times, could not an-» 
fwer iigr himfelf. 

Such was the great pafEon with 
which I longed to fill the heart of^ 

EmlF^j 
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Emily; for this reafon 1 refolved 
privately to gain the fan<ftion of her 
Father and mine, and to watch the 
dawning of her gentle wilhcF. 

To aid this little plan^ and throw 
wider my view of happinefs, Ro* 
derique one day informed me he 
ftould foon depart. — I know not 
why, but my heait fluttered ftrange- 
ly at this information.— 

" Are you not unwilling/' faid I,, 
** to leave fo fine a country. Is 
** here no objjeft whofe charms are 
^ powerful enough to detain you ?'* 

What an awkwardnefs there was 
m this qiiei|tion ; every word of it 
firoply declares* 

* None more powerful than your 
• own,' replied Roderique, * in your 

^ converfatioa 
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^ cooverfacion I -have learned tbe 

* lefloDS of honour, of truth, and 
' of filial afiedion : accept my hear^ 

* and call me for ever your's^ 

Still I panted for an* avQwal of 
Roderique's fentiments^ refpediog 
Emily« I had. no right to accuie or 
complain.; I had beheld a treafura 
without atten^pting to fecure it, and 
his privilege was fair as mine» I 
continued mufing, as I fpoke, on 
the kifenfible vivacity of Roderique, 
who was fo, foon ta leave us ; like a 
(hadow we mufl: behold no more*. 

*' My Guardian will regret your 
*^ abfence — even Emily — the. cbarm- 
" ing Emily — '' (an, ill-timed figh 
lengthened her name upon my lips^ 
'* -—perhaps may mourn."—— 

^ Emily 
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* Emily , is lovely/ replied Ro«^ 
derique with wonderful careleflhefs, 

* but I leave her to you — purfue, 
' poffef»> be happy, and grow old in 
^ all ihe is capable of communicating. 

* For toe, my dear friend, other 
/ pleafures wait* I will return to 
' my former fcenc of gaiety, I will re- 
^ member you and Emily, and I wilt 

* flatter myfelf with the idea of not 
' being always a ftrang?r to your mc» 

* mory/ 

Selfiih as I was, Roderique rellev* 
ed me from the excruciating pangs 
of jtaloufy. In return I made him 
warm proteftations of lafting regard* 
Feeble was my judgment, and of- 
ficiousin. felf*deception, when I fen* 
cied this maq capable of diftntereifted 
friendlhip, Xet, had Emily never Qxift- 

edj 



# 
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edj Roderique might have been Ie& 
abandoned* 

Our convcrfatlon was prolonged 
from the park gace^ where ic began, 
to the dooc of my Guardian's man* 
fion; in the window of which we 
cipied the charming maid leaning 
on her hand* She had fiudioufljr 
tvoided company for fome days; 
had feldom left her own apartment, 
and her father informed us ihe com- 
plained of an opprelfion near her 
heart. — .* I will invite her to ride 

• with me,* faid this indulgent man, 

* in hopes of diffipating a melancholy 
' I can not account for/ 

He accordingly accompanied her 
over the adjacent plains; I implored 
the angel of health to reflore her na- 
tive 



/ 
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tive chearfulnefs, and retired to my 
ftudy. 

I had taken up the Orations, faid 
to have been delivered by the divine 
Plato, to his difciples on the pro- 
nwntory of Snnium, and had read 
a few pages, when I was difturbed 
by a. gentle rap at my door — it was 
my Father who- entered ; be fainted 
me affectionately, and began a con- 
verfation with a ferious air. 

* The obfcurity of this peacefut 

* fpot, my dear fon, fuits my mifera.- 

* ble fortunes ; but how long may 
' I with honour continue under the 
^ kind protection of your Guardian, 
^ whofe life and property may be 
^ endangered by his hofpitality to 
^ me ? While I am a wanderer and 

* free from chains, Louis trembles 

'for 
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after , ^^*^ foAe,^ — ^ut 

^- ^ ^- ftefetsh/n, 
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* up; he veers with her blaft, and 
^ riots in her tranfient charms. Soon, 

* much too foon, her minion falls 

* from her fined height. Envy re- 
^ ceives him in her fnaky bofom ; he 

* looks up, and owns with regret that 
^ no fummit was ever gained on 

* which man can permanently reft.' 

^' But my honour. Sir, will oblige 
^^ me at leaft to leave this fcene ; at 
*^ once inaAive, inglorious, and dan- 
*^ gerous to you, to my Guardian, to 
'^ me, and to '* 

Here my confcious heart arrefted 
my tongue before it wildly pronouno ^ 
€d the name of her . I loved ; for 
however cold I might appear to be; 
I too, certainly, at fome moments 
feared for Emily and myfelf. Be- 
fides, did not a fufFering Father ftand i 

before 
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before me, whofe wrongs I was im- 
patient to redrefs?— He did, and jny 
whole foul became expanded with the 
grindeur of her own ideas. 

My father calmly replied—^ Your 
^ obfcrvations afe'juft, my fon; for 
*• your fecret tonfolation preferve 
^ your honour and yoUr virtue, and 
^ barter not either for public fame. 

* Fame can never repay you, I ani 

* ferious — If quitting this retreat will 
^ fec-ure your rectitude, you Ihall with 

* me immediately depart/ 

During this fpeech, I felt the 
power of my father darting to the 
inoKJft r^c^ffes of my troubled mind. 

He continued — ^ Emily has in- 
5 formed mem ■■ [ [ 

I ftarted,-^ 
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I ftarted.— ^ Why are you agitat* 

* ed? why do you tura pale? Be 

* feated, my worthy Henry,' politely 
drawing a chair^ this generous fu« 
gitive proceeded: 

* Yeftcrday you lamented the dc- 

* jedtion of Emily; you ^erc fur- 

* prized at her avoiding the prefence 

* of yourfelf and Roderique; you 

* know not the caufe, nor do I ; the 

* motives of thofe who are all inno* 
^ cence and delicacy may not be im« 

* pertinently fcrutinizedj but flie if 

* not happy/ 

*^ God forbid. Sir I—who makes 
^* her otherwife ? I will not tamely— 
^* pray inform me/*— 

My Father fmiled ; and, interrupt* 
ing me, faid, ^ I find you are no cul- 

< prit, 
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^ prit, Henry, you hourly give me 
^ new proofs of exaltel purity. 
^ Emily has informed me, that (he 

* wilhes to cut Ihort this vifit to her 

* Father^ and requefls me to ufe my 

* influence with him, that (he may, 

* in three days, depart. In my con- 

* vent, faid the charming girl, I 

* (hall find the peace I have loft# 

* Here I have met with infolence; 
^ but (hould I reveal the name of him 

* who has offended me, his life would 
< be the expiation ;. or my dear, my 

* valuable Father might fall in the 

* conteft ! I therefore intreat you to 

* forward my departure from a fpotj 

* where my bofom fuflfers from more 

* caufes than one.* 

My Father, towards the conclufion^ 
of this fpeech, eyed me with fixed' 
regard, while the mantling blood* 
arofe fi-om my heart and fpread an 

Vol. !• M honeft; 
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honed anger over my vifagc; par- 
ticles of fire feemed to fly beforo^ 
me. 

I oaly articulated, *^ what ihall I 
*^ do, Sir !«— What would you do ? 
^ Challifethe diflurberof my Emily V 

. With a mournful look, he turned) 
from me, and walked filcntly to the 
window, while my agitation became- 
extreme^ Willingly would I have- 
fallen at his feet, and poured out 
the fentiments of my foul ; I had* 
not the power — by irrefiftible rcvcc- 
ctice I was chained to my feat. 

My Father, flill gazing through the 
window, in a mufing attitude, and^ 
without turning to look at me, faid,. 
in a low voice, * Wguld you deftroy 
' the peace of Emily ?~' 

'^Me, 
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<^ Mf, Sir I— I deftfojr the peace 

'^^ of Emily ! Q, tiiott Almighty 

** Power ! who haft formed mc to^ 

" thy will, be thou her flrong de-- 

'' fender r 

Endeavouring to calm my perturb- 
ed fpirit, I flood filent ; my Father, 
at length, approaching me with qQick*^ 
nefs, faid, afFedtioaately, ^ Henry! 

* — My dear Henry !* Why will you. 

* in vaia diftrefsme? laiknotyour 
*- confidence, becaufc you appear rew. 

* folved that I never Ihall Ihare it; 

* but, is it impoffible for us to meet 

* on equal terms ? I promife to ad- 
^ vife, not rcftrain you ; and will lofe- 
^ the name of Father in that of Friend 

* —Only try to forget Emily 1' 

Preffing his hand to my lips, lex^ 

claimed, " Yes, my Father,, i fee 

M 2 " too 
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" too plainly you dare not truft your 
** fon; you will not permit me to 
'* be the guardian of that gentle 
*^ maid ; and yet, Sir, her Father 
" once told me, that, to my honour, 
** he could confide his child/' 

• I could truft her with your honour^ 
• but not with your affection/ 

This was a firoke I was not aware 
of. I fell before him, breathed my 
guiltlefs palfion in fervent language ; 
and affured him I had never influenced 
the mind of Emily by an avowal of 
my love. 

My Father was pleafed ; he ftrove 
to bring me back to tranquillity; yet, 
whilft he talked of reafon, of pru- 
dence, and of proud philofophy> his 
eyes were full of tears. I hoped to 
6 profit 
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»fit by the tendernefs of tiye mo* 
nt ; I drew bacic his memory tot, 
image of my Mother. He was 
:urbed ; his boibm heaved ; and I 
ilted in. the idea of having con« 
jred his objedions. To whom 
lid I plead with more hope of fuc- 
5 ? — ^Had not my Father known the 
s and the forrows of unconquerable 
e? 

tie was filent for fome moments, 
elt relieved in having unburthened 
felf to him, and faw no reafon he 
aid oppofe to my union, yet he 
pealed to my principles. 

^ You love Emily ?* 

^* I do. Sir; nor can I blame my- 
felf for adoring an objed: that in- 
fpires me with virtues. Yes, my 

" Father ! 
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^ Father! (he hangs upon my me-^ 
ff mory, and Vice can oflFcr no temp- 
^ cation where her image is feen. I 
^ atn ennobled by love, and wiU not 
^ fink unworthy o£ my Emily's per* 
« fcftion;'* 

* You fee before you> my dear 

* Henry, in your unfortunate Father, 
^ an example of felfiih and ungcne- 

* rous paffion/ 

" Ungenerous, Sir!—**' 

* You mud not interru{)t me : un» 

* generous and unjuft : I ftudied wf 
^ own happincfs, without confidering' 
^ the mife.ies I was preparing fef 
^ ciRothcr. I timely felt my arnitoO' 
^ feeble to ward oft' the Ihaffi'myftB 

* was preparing for an innocent ob* 
^ jeCt ; yet, like you, I loved ; purfuci 

<that 



1 
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* that love; won tt valuable heart to. 
^ my fcbtitnents, and wedded it only to? 
^ anguiQi : nee4 I fay that your defiiny 

* is equally uncertain ? What ca» 

* you do for Emily ? How will you: 

* Ihield her from the florm now im- 
^ pending over your head and mine? 

* Will you not rather render her 

* wretched, by alluring her from a 
^ fond Father, who deems her his 

* richeft bleffing;. ar\d who, without ^ 

* her, may fink vJicomfortlefs into 

* the vale of time?— But, far be '^'*'^^*^*^'** 

* from me to ao;p;ravate ou^•**"^^P^?» ^ 

^^ ^rken the borom of man* 

*• woes If Emily loves 'crgctic, the invifibJc ; 

'' . world I 

•• all future accidents, ? vide Page 89, Voi. i. 

* the altar/ .. — . ^ 



Tk# T7 L . . O N D O N: 

..My Father waitec^^ g. g. and j. robinson, 
none to noake ; thevxER-NosTER row. 
v^anting. I was a fi mdccxcy. 

fcimcnts of Emily.- 

M 4 /^"^ 
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fclf-compofiire ; and left to my judg- 
ment the pifture of his experience 
faithfully delineated. How warmly 
had I painted the hours in perfpe&ive I 
My colouring was too high* 
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MY Guardian Tetiirned» with hi« 
Ibvely daughter. J faw therri 'pafs 
through the courts but fought them, 
not. Hope was extinguiflicd ; ^I 
paufed in filerice on the future ; mifery 
alone was feen. Where could 1 ffndt 
an afylum for afflifted beauty ^ How 
defend a wife ! — Filial piety here for* 
bad my indulgence of foft ideaf^ 
My exiled Father, my loft Mother, 
claimed my exertion, and I refolved 
to rife fuperior to the dear .delirium. 
** Can I fee him depart alone,"' faid I, 
looking wildly at the horizon ; *^ can 
** I He dreaming of unutterable worlds 
*' in the eyes of Emily, whilft he Ts 

VoL.IL B 
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*• roving joylefs round the earth ? 
^^ No, I will imitate Ixis virtue, and 
'' diarc his fate/' 

Full of my purpofe, I rang for my 
dinner to be brought into my fiudy, 
and fent l^^k aline by the fervant, in 
which I requefted my father to haften 
our departure on the morrow. 

** All is how concluded," I ex- 
cUimed, with a figh. ^^ Woman, faf- 
*^ cinating woman, (hall enflave me 
*^ no more ! I will hurry from the 
** indolence with which (he impreg- 
** nates the very air around her, and 
*' the founds of war Ihall awaken mc 
^' to energy* Yes ! I will go to the 
*^ Duke of B * * * *, and, unknown 
*^ to my father, will implore his affift- i 
*' ance in aflferting our privileges of 
^^ Iharing, at leaft, the common free- 

" dom 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. 3 

*^ dom of mankind. Muft we for 
*^ ever behold the fword of Death 
*^ held over us, merely becaufe we 
** are the relatives of a King ! May 
** we not breathe with liberty ? Exe- 
*^ crable ftate ! My father (hall be 
*^ happy ! Unerring Mover of eter- 
" nal life ! do thou {o direel my 
** youthful ardour as to make it prp- 
^* pitious to his clouded fortune : 
^* give me vvat and death, but fuffer 
** the gentle rays of peace to fall on 
'^ his hours 1" ' 

Thus indulging alternately the 
luxury of reading, and of thought, I 
remained in my ftudy till the approach 
of evening, when I faw Emily ftray- 
i^g negligently down the terrace-walk, 
towards the opening of the pleafure 
garden. She fometimes ftoopcd to 
fmell the hyacinth as it grew, and 
Bz ^ ftood 
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Hood meditating on the rofe without 
plucking it; as ihe loofcd the beaute- 
ous bud from her hold, it feemed to 
fly back to its parent*brancheSj as if 
confcious of the death it had efcaped, 
and gjeafed in remaining a Ifftt^ 
longer in the fragrant family. Again 
1 faw her befitate, with her hands 
folded, tfnd her head reclined on one 
(houlder, 'to gaze on the jonquils 
which had been gathered at noon, and 
now lay dying, negleftcd, on the turfi 
Her white fcarf waved on the officious 
wind as Ihe turned the corner of the 
grove which fecluded her from m; 
fight. My eyes remained for a mc 
rnent fixed to the point from when' 
fhe had difappeared. What had I n' 
to do in my fludy ? My refol 
were formed : I had offered up 
deareft wifhes of my foul at the 
of duty ; it could be no crime t 
5 
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Emily a long farewel — No ! No I My 
heart was too honeft, and hoaeftly 
did it ever obey the feelings of Na- 
ture, when thofe feelings were in 
unifon with the pleafant duties it owed 
to my fellow-creatures* 

I tripped lightly down the ftairs, 
hafiened through the hallj whifpered 
an adien to every well- known tree^ 
and threw a parting look on each va- 
riegated bloflbm* 

^' To-morrow,** faid I, with a figh^ 
(as I touched a carnation Emily had 
planted.) *^ To-morrow I leave thee, 
^^ tender flower. Mayfeft thou long 
** be cheriflied by the hand that 
** placed thee here, whilft I am bc- 
** coming roughly inured to favage 
** valour, and a foe to peace ! — ^^Ah 1 
" what a contraft ^ Thou art not 
B 3 ** capable 
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*^ capable of dcftroying, thou art not 
'' man!'* . 

As I caft a lingering eye athwart 
the embroidered parterre, memory 
ran back to the moment when Eitiily 
brought the bouquette, with this in- 
nocent apology: /* They muft once 
* die, and' why not die with you ?*' 

** Dedr Emily,** (replied my buiy 
thought) ** Henry muft die ! and why 
*' not die with you ?'* 

Rj5pt with my own ideas, I fancied 
the Carnation began to (hut her richly- 
tinted beauties. — " Thou art no nig* 
*^ gard, fweet flower ! Thou haft a 
" right to mourn, whiiC thy beloved 
*^ fun IS ftealing to his weftem loves! 
** —^//^vvill return-^ When will jHl?»ry 
*^ return ?'* • • 

w : Here, 
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Here, the age-loving ivy crept 
round the venerable oak, as if ena-^ 
mour^d of her hoary proteftor — 
There, the honey-fuckle willingly en- 
tangled herfelf in the fnares laid by 
the wily gardener round the bower to 
receive her encroachments ; and above 
me, the blackbird hailed the dew- 
fall with his love-lengthened fong. 

Bounteous Creator \ Are not att 
thy tribes in harmony > Can Nature 
vary from herfelf? Is ihe not glow- 
ing with nniverful love ? Are not the 
minutiae of things eternally moving; 
in her behaU ? Why then mud man 
throw the freezing drops of fclf-denial 
on the warm tranfports of the heart. 

Under this kind of reafoning, and 

full of queftions, for which I required 

anfwers from fome power ftrongt^v 

B 4 than 
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than myfclf^ could my eaiotions be 
enough regulated to play with fafety 
round my judgment, while in the pre- 
fence^ of Emily ? Ought I to have 
followed her? A gentleman would 
fay — ** Yes.'*; a lady woul^.fiiyf— 
'^ Nothing." 

Reclined on a bank, and perufinga 
paper, I faw Emily in an arbour of 
woodbines. • She faw me not,- as I 
Hole like a thief round coveted trea* 
fure ; and I fat myfelf down behind 
hen Flowers, and leaves of various 
kinds, formed her only external 
fliields from fo ardent a lover; but 
had Ihe not invincible innocence ? 

Often did I murmur at the ftirub^ 
bery, whole green trappings waved 
themfelves fo bufily as to conceal her 
Ipeaking eyes ; but as the moments 

were 
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were delicious ones, I waited happily 
the detiouement. 

After reading the paper, flie turned 
hcrfelf a little — I could obfcrve her 
features— rjud^ my foul by fty own,t 
when flic fang with a tender air^ 

* Aagelsl who our pftth« prepare^ 
^ And oa your azure pinions reft| 

* To watch the human heart, 

* Sleep not^— make me all your care ! 

* While fee ret paffion wounds my breafi^ 
^ Some heav'nty balm impart! 

* Guard me to my lone retreat I 
*- Where the nun unnoticM pines ; 

* Her tender flame unknown !•— 

* There, till my heart forgets to Leaf^ 
*" And mem'ry his fair (hade rcfigns, 

* Henry will be my own.* 

Love, which w<:)uld have forced' 

me to advance, infpired me at the 

feme moment with the fear of offend- 

B 5 ing 
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ing. — Emily arofe to be gone ; for 
the evening flar appeared, and the 
blackbird was funk to repofe.— 

** My dear girl V* faid I, rulhing 
from itfy concealment — I could fay 
no more — Emily ihrieked, and I 
caught her in my arms. Pointed as 
lightning is the tranfport of an op-' 
preifed hearty when bounding to- 
wardj'lhe objefl: of its care. — ^I held 
het'fo my bofom, unable to tell her 
why. .Was not fuch a moment worth 
an agie of trammeled love? Heaven 
fliould, at that moment, have called 
me from life. 

Soon did the charming maid difen- 
gage herfelf, and recover her native 
dignity. I could make no apology- 
True, I had not exceeded the bound* 
of virtue, but I had broken rudely on 
J her 



^ ^ 
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Iier referve; and waited in. filence 
that fentence which, I .knew,, muft 
throw me on my fate* 

* Was it well done^ Sir/ (faid fhe, 
with a faultering voice) ^ to intrude- 

* on my retirement? Do you feel 

* an increafe of pleafure by having 

* acquired the knowledge of ray felf- 

* delufion ? You have adcd unge- 

* neroafly, and your condu(5t' may 

* prove deftrudlivc to more .^han 
f me. — ' 

Throwing myfelf at her feer, I 
loudly exclaimed—^* Hold, incom- 
^^ parable Maid ! Pronounce not my 
** doom : here will I kneel till you 
*^ are convinced how dlearly your 
" felicity is prized by my fond heart. 
** I am not ungenerous, I will facri- 
*^ ftce my peace, my life, to the 
B 6 " tran^ 
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" tranquillity of your unbkmifhe4 
*^ mind! — I will for ever remain at 
" your difpofal, but I never can ceafc 
•^ to love you ! O, Emily ! I have 
*^ long fufFered, have long drove to 
^' banifli you from my imagination ; 
'^ my flrengtli>«f foul is not fufficient 
*^ — Without you I am iiok ; without 
^^ you I hate exiftcnce ; and all the 
*^ varied tints of creative Nature fade 
** on my joylefs fight. What mufti 
*^ do! Can you teach me not to 
^^ adore you ? Have you the power 
^^ of tearing your image from my re- 
** menibrance? No! I will hold 
^^ you till every objed is Ihut out by 
*' Death, and too furely I Ihall fall a 
'^ vidim to defpair and love/* 

Still holding her hand, I found ihe 
ihook with perturbation : the paufcs 
of her breath grew Ihort — She 

fighed, 
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fighcd, and with difficulty rcquefted 
mc to rife 



^^ Say you pardon me, generous^ 
*^ Emily ! fuffcr me at ieaft to in- 
** dulge the melancholy comfort of 
** believing myfelf hoftoured with 
" your friendlhip; think with what 
" anguiih I go — ** 

^ Gro I— whither would you go?*^ 

* Can you leave my father ?'— 

" I have a father !— '^ 

* True — I had forgot you have 

* any father but mine,' 

The artlefs maid put her hand to 
«er forehead, as if endeavouring to- 
Reconcile her judgment to the cir- 
^vimftance of the moment: but ihe 
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grew more embarrafled, and her he* 
fitation increafed the tranfport of my 
impaflioned foul ; all was forgot but 
Emily ! I grew wild with love; rofc 
from the earth^'feakd a mournful adieu 
on her chafte lips; and^ in that moment^ 
could have fled with her to fome un* 
known world I 

How finely wrought Is the mind of 
man !— Yet how feldom are hif har- 
monic powers tuned by a ikilful haodw 
Vulgar objefts draw out vulgar tones; 
but, when touched by refinement, bis 
thrillings are exquifite, and he melts 
the heart of another by that myfteri- 
ous flame in which himfelf is dif-^ 
folving I 

That Emily had caught a portioo 
of my fervor, I had reafon to hope, 

but 



I 
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but virtue was the mafter-key of her 
feelings. 

We caft a melancholy look on the 
flar that bung on the end of evening; 
k glided over our heads; we were 
foon to fee it no more. 



** So pafs our joys 



f— '* 



• True ; and fo pafs our forrows/ 
replied the felf-colleAed maid— 

. ** Are they not wife who monopo- 
** lize the few pleafures of life, and 
*^ hoard them in remembrance from 
*^ the thief of nature ?— Time, my 
*^ Emily, deals the moments^6f fe- 
*^ licity: whilft we feize his treafores, 
^i the old traveller (lands flill I'' 

\ Time cannot fteal the pleafures \ 

have 
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' have been taught to prize*— 'I feel* 

* them as emanations of foine great 

* power, to whom time itfelf is a 

* flave ; of Gourfc I fhall never too 

* eagerly feize felicity, but take my 

* little lot and be content/ 

I was now feniible that I was out 
in my part, for I really did myfelf 
the credit to think I had aifumed a 
defigning charader in my laft fpeecb,. 
not at all natural to me. 

Emily continued- — * I had hoped 

* you would have remained to com» 

* fort my father till the return of my 

* brothers. That idea is baniflicd— 

* I am acquainted with your rank; 

* and to prove your fupcriority am at 

* the fame moment furprized with an 

* avowal of your love, and of your 

* departure. This is the prefump- 

^ tion 
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' tlon of a man whofe affeftions are 
* fubfervicnt to his ambition/— 

*^ Torture me not ! You are above 
^' the fnares employed by the artful 
** of your fcx to humble the flavcs 
** who adore them. Too good to 
** rack my hearty merely becaufe it 
<« is your own, and kce(> me in the 
** horrors of fufpcnce to feed an ill- 
*^ timed vanity. — Adieu, Emily !— 
" we may never meet jnore; but I 
*• could have wifhed, that though I 
** ihould obey my father, you would 
^* not hate me !'* 

"• * 

The thoughtful maid flood filent 
—her eyes were bent to the earth— 
My thoughts were breaking into wild 
diforder ; and the only profpeft which 
gave me temporary cafe, was that of 
ruihing into danger^ when once I had 

left 
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left her>. that I might Ihorten an* 
cxiftencena longer defirabki 

'^ Cruel and unjuft arc you to your* 
«* fclf and Hfie I Was it polSble- yoa 
^* could fa lately breathe the. aame 
^^ of Henry 1 could you fa teodcrly 
^< fiog of love^ while your bcsart was a 
if .ftranger to, the facrcd flame ><—irou 
% .accuf^ me of ambiticm to throw me 
f*. from you." 

a 

Rouacd from her meditative atti- 
tude, fhe gave me her hand — I pref* 
fed it to my lips, and fhe generoufly 
replied, ^ What have I to do with 

* foolifh referve ! I have no guilt to 

* conceal — My heart (lands confcft 
' to the Father of All ! Yes, exalted 
f Henry ! I dare to love you while 

* you love virtue ; and, among your 

* many perfedions, filial regard is b 

^ my 
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' my eftimation not the leaf!; — Gb ! 
* preferve your worthy father ,• yet 
^ leave me not I conjure you till—' ' 

'' Till when ?^— faid I, haftily m^ 
terrupting her. *« 1 oinnot marry 
** you, dear Emily; my fate h un* 
•^ decided. — I muft go t — never !— 
*' perhaps never to hold fou-thps; 
*^ to hear you fpeak, to Uften to your 
*^ inftrudtive converfe : nor may I 
*' take you with me. I have no 
^•'home ! It is a father leads me on; 
'*^ can you forgive me ? It is I that 
*' am unjuft ; 1 have xnftantaneoufly 
" deceived you. You are wronged 
•* by the man who adores you." 

* Be more calm* (replied Erti^ly) 
^ think me not wedded to your per- 
*'fon : litment not the necefiity of the 
« moment, but preferve your father.' 

'' Do 
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** Do I poflefs your foul, as you 
^< poflefs mine ? I wifh you to Ian-* 
^^ guifli for me m whatever fccnc 
*^ you may in future be engaged : I 
" (hall in abfence figh for you ! I will 
** adore the fun that cheers you ! ^ I 
^^ will gaze on the moon, and fancy 
^^ my Emily is at that moment whif* 
<' periogmy name through the mid* 
<^ night breeze*— yet I cannot call you 
** for ever mine/' 

' How little do you know me^ 
' Henry — Is marriage the only tic 
^ that can relieve your fears ? Will 

* j'^ou owe nothing to me ? All infti- 

* tutions were invented by man ; that 

* in particular is neceflary to his fee- 

* ble judgment. Marriage is the 
^ only chain for two fufpedling fouls, 

* mutually in fear of each other ; in- 
^ veftcd with prerogative they arc 

^ watchful 
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* watchful and fufpicious ; apparent- 

* ly polite, they are in private cooly 
' envenomed, and hourly becoming 

* pradifed in deliberate deceit : Life 

* wears away in unavailing murmurs 

* —But can Henry know no other 

* fecurity ?-^ls he a flranger to that 

* lambent, that eternal flame which 

* ever encircles kindred mllhis ? Go 

* — abfence will not make you lefs 

* dear — love me if you can — continue 

* free, and fave a father !* 

*^ How can I depart unbleft ! Ah, 
*^ Emily ! Ihould no future world 
** exift, where is the reward for our 
** fclf-denying principles ?'* 

■ * Prefumptuous Henry ! We are 

* not capable but of tranfient happi- 
^ nefs ! The indulgence of our wilhes 
^ could not rendfr us permanently 

^ bleft; 



I 
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* bkft; all muft fade away. Why 

* we are ulhcrcd into cxiftetice ; or 
^ why, after wafting lifcj we die, never 

* can be anfwered. But ftioiald the 

* privation of faculty only precede 
^ fonie niiglny change, it were welt 
' metbinks to rife with confclous 

* purity from tliofe mortal particles 

* of w^h we were recently com- 

* pofed ; and granting exiftcnce ends 

* on the bed of death, furely my 

* beloved friend will own that the 

* remembrance of thofe pleafures, 

* which paflion may afford, will not 

* 2t that hour bring confolatlon/ 

I was all flie cbofe to make me: 
paflively virtuous, and obedient to 
her will ; (he threw the rein on my 
imagination, and though I felt the 
influence of the fcene arouqd, my 

feeble 
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feeble judgment was the friend of 
my dear ioftrudtrefs* 

-The moon now filvercd the foliage 
of the bower ; Emily direded her 
fieps towards the houfe^ and I reiuc* 
tantly followed. 

^ Will you fee me within tli^K walls 

* of my convent?* (faid Ihe, a$ we 
walked flowly on) ^ I (ball there be 

* fafe — perhaps for ever/— ^ 

*^ For ever ! Emily 1— am I puP- * 
^ fuing a fliadow ? Is it poffible yoii 
* can think of taking the veil ?— 
' Send me not from you with fo 
dreadful an apprehenfion V 

^ I think not of the veil : I fee no 

leaven through the dreary paflage 

• inceflant mortification ; unmean* 

! ing« 
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* ing in itfelf becaufe unworthy the 

* Power for whom the fanatic fup- 
^ pofes fhe fufFers. My reafon for 

* haftening thither is more intimately 
^ connefted with mortal objefts ; and| 

* for the fame reafon, I wilh you to 

* remain with my father till after the 

* departure of Roderique/ 

My father's coQverfation in tbe 
ftudy came to my recolledion ; but as I 
knew Emily had the choice of fpcak- 
ing truth, or remaining filent, 1 had 
not much hope of gaining an expla- 
nation of thefe hints concerning Rode* 
rique ; nor was I much agitated on 
the account, as our party wefc fo 
foon to be broken up, and each fcve* 
rally to take his different path, I, 
however, afked her if (he was in fear 
of Roderique; (he told me he only 
met her contempt, and commended 

me 



V 
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mc to filence oh fo jarring a fubjeft. 
We reached the houfe, with a tender 
penfivenefs hanging on us like a hoar 
froft on thebloffom; and found my 
Guardian, my Father, and Roderique 
difcourfing on the fports of the field. 
The latter, after we were fcatcd, re- 
turned to the converfation, and wifh* 
ed, as his flay was to be ihort, a 
hunting party could be formed before 
he left Rocheile. My Guardian wil- 
lingly promoted his wifli; and I 
have feen him rejoice at the efcape of 
the hare, and mourn at her death? 
but as he began to make his little 
arrangement of friends and fportfmen, 
Emily Tefpeftfully interrupted him, 
by mentioning her defire,- * firft to 
* depart/ 

Her Father, attentive to her hap • 

pinefs in every point, I believe fome- 

\oh. IL C times 
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times facriiiced his own ; and did not 
hefitate to enquire when (he would 
refolve ; adding, with a parental 
fmiie, * you muft live individually 

* for yourfelf, my dear child ; I can 
^ only be a fecondary caufe of plea- 
^ fure to you; your mind is all your 
^ own, your condudt your own ; and, 
^ when I am no more, you muft con- 

* tinue on the theatre of life till your 

* part is played. When the fcenc 
^ is doling, call not loudly on the 
' world : fociety ftands liftening over 
^ dying worth, and voluntarily ihtelds 
^ it ; and Emily will defer ve the plaudits 
^ of the wife. Name the day of 
^ your departure ; your will is 



mine/— 



* To-morrow, my honoured Fa^ 
' ther,* faid Emily/— 

f To-morrow 
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*. To-morrow let it be/ faid Rp- 
derique haftily, and immediately rang 
for his fervant. 

' Then to-morrow/ (rejoined my 
Father) * we will ali conclude to fe*» 

* perate ; fince, if I may fpeak for 

* myfelf, either will think this noble 

* manfibn but a prifoh- when bereft 

* of thofe friends whofe fentiilhents en«- 

* deared it. My fonj fince I have fo 
^ happily found him, claims my una« 

* bating care. To the protedion of 
^ his uncle, in the Netherlands, I 
^ will leave him, an4 return. France 

* yet holds my wife ; and my fearch 
^ after her fhall end but with my 
f cxiftcnce.' 

A fmile, ezprefiive I thought of 

triumph, (hone on the face of Ro- 

dcrique, and fank into a fettled ftare 

Cz at 
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at my Father. Imagining him loft 
in fome melancholy reflcdion, I 
touched his ihoulder, and afkcd 
him, — " if my Father, myfelf, my 
^^ Guardian, or Emily had moft the 
^^ intereft of his heart at this moment; 
" ofpurpofed feparation?** 

« Your Father, Sir'— (faid he with 
an unufual bluntnefs) and immedi« 
ately rofe from his feat. 

The attendant he had rang for en« 
tering, Roderique ordered him to pre- 
pare for departure immediately, and 
ufhering him to the fartheft part of 
the room, gave him a letter, whif- 
pering fome inftrudions, and pro- 
nouncing others of little import* 
ance diftindlly. 

* I fliall not,' added he, * wait here 
* for your return, my horfes will be 

'got 



J 
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' got ready by your fellow-feryant ^ 
• let nothing retard you/ 

To my Guardian he returned ao 
knowledgments m the mod refined 
language politenefs could fuggeft ; 
lamented the necefiity that forced 
him away that very hour^ and took 
leave of us all in a manner chat en- 
deared us to him. One look he gave 
lo Emily, as he paffcd towards the 
door, that fufficientiy indicated a 
heart torn by variaus paflions. 

As his equipage and attendants rat- 
tled through the court-yard, I felt 
a kind of regret, and could not help 
mourning the nature of man. How 
much like (hadows we are! faid I, 
to-day bleft in the bofom of friend- 
ihip, to-morrow gone ! — The laft 
dawn 1 expedled to fee at the Count 
C 3 dc 
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de Marfans after a ileepiefs night ap^ 
peared ; The fun afcended with ef- 
fulgence, and the raptures of crea- 
tion were heightened — Raifing my 
eyes to that glorious orb, I breathed 
the iirain of heavenly gratitude.— 
Magnificent fource of unending com^ 
fort ! Thou haft poured thy floods of 
light through ages t Thou ihalt con- 
tinue to invite the infant hours from 
the bofom of eternity ? Thou Ihall 
gild them as they pafs for the felicity 
of Man t Yet Man ! feeble Man * 
muft mourn } Too rich in imagina- 
tion, and too poor in judgment, his 
joys are incomplete; and he fteals 
forrowing through the world a vic- 
tim to idea. Fancy brings her gaudjr 
vifions to dance found him in his morn 
of life; The cold hand of difappoint- 
ment prepares for him the bed of 
age; but thou Ihalt unwearied rolH 



\ 



\ 
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In thy vivifying beams fhall eternally 
fport the bufy atoms of creative power 
which keep the univcrfe * for ever 
young, 

Exquifitely bleft in the confidence 
of her I loved, I knew the dear mo- 
ment of generous truth (he had in- 
dulged me would be ever mine. To love 
and be beloved gives fuch hidden 
ftrength to the (bul of man, that he 
becomes dignified by the mutual in.- 
fluence, and feels as if invulnerable 
through every other circumftance. 

An ofFicious attention prevailed 
through the houfe; doors were left 
open to (hew unufual difpatch ; and 
fcrvants (tumbled down the flairs, 
with unnece(rary noife to (hew how 
highly interefted they were in the de- 
parture of their young miftrefs, who 
C 4. ftood 
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flood in a reflective attitude in the 
great parlour. 

I faw her^ and made an involun* 
tary paufe; but not daring to trull 
,xnyfelf aloae with her, at this mourn- 
ful criiis^ iighed^ and paiTed on to find 
my Father. — He had been writing, a 
Jetter to the faithful Fiiherman who 
had preferved him, and employed a 
fervant of my Guardian's to fearch 
out the hut, beneathe the covering 
jof the rock, and to direft its honeft 
mafter ta follow us to *****, with 
Lydia and her little brothers. — Or, 
if the Fifherman retained a predilec- 
tion to the peacefuriot in which he 
was placed, the domeftic had orders 
to leave him a furu of money for the 
purpofe of baying a veflel of larger 
fize than that in which he ufcd to 
feud through the ocean* 

The 
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The carrrage now waited to con- 
vey the difturber of my peace to the 
gloomy recefs of pious fanaticifm; 
while a fufficient nuiijber of attend- 
ants waited to efcort us on our dif- 
ferent roadsr I will not pretend to- 
defcribe our mutual forrow ; or our 
many proteftations of never-dying 
fnendlhip; let it here fuffice (o^y 
fympathifing reader) that, as with a 
burthened heart I led Emily to the 
carriage, flie took a valuable ring 
from her finger, and, flipping it oit 
mine, emphatically faid, * While you* 
^ love truth, remember Emily*— 

Word* were toa weak; in filent 
ecftafy I tore the diamond crofs from^ 
my bofom, clofed her hand upon it, 
and held her in my arms as a treafuFe 
never to be refigned. Ardent as 
this tender embrace was, it was n«t 
C 5 ff> 
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fo figtiificanc as to difcompofe my 
innocent girl, or attrad the difcern- 
ment of furrounding attendants. Her 
beauty invited me to love ; her vir- 
tues commanded me to be refpeftfulr^ 
—My Gkiardian flood by — and long 
inured to felf-rellraint, through every 
trials he checked his feelings^ Even 
now he endeavoured to fmile, but hi» 
heart forbad his* features to play 
felfely. 



* A Ihort-time fincc, my dear 
Henry/ (.fa id the worthy man) you' 
wilhed to enter into a military life 
*— I difluaded you from it. I dar- 
ed not give my confent even to- 
your uncle the Duke of B****, 
who was the nobleman that vifited 
me incog, and with whom you 
were fo much delighted. You arc 
now going to him — I have done 

'• ^but 
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* but my duty in ftriftly adhering to 

* the rights. oF friendfhip; and in 

* prcferving, inviolablief, tht fecret 

* of your birch. When I gave the 

* pidure of your amiable Mother to* 

* your bofom, I was proof againft 

* your eager enquiries; and you were 

* polite enough ever after to de- 

* cline them. I now leave you tO' 

* the tender folicitude of a Father— 

* farewel, dcferving youth I Con- 

* tinue to be what you now are, and 
*. your. friends will exult whea Henryr^ 
^ is named/ 

^ May I inabfence be dear to you'^ 
** Sir ! Preferve Emily — barter her 
^ not for wealth: Suffer her heart 
** alone to direfl: her to the altar 
*' when I return.— But when, whea 
« ihall I return— No ; I never flialD 
^ fee you more !'* 

C $ My 
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My words died incoherently awayf 
my eyes were infenfibly fioccd on the 
earth a» I uttered this lad painful 
fcntence on myfelf. The Father of 
Emily — ^took advantage o( the paufe, 
banded her hafiily into the carriage^ 
and they drove off.. 

*^ She is gone V* (faid I,, to poor 
Mayo^ whom Emily had often fed> 
and who had tamely folbwed us from 
his wooden cabin neglected and un- 
obferved:), " She is gone ! but whi» 
^* ther canft thou go ? Thou art 
*^ old !" (The harmlefs creature look- 
ed up at me^ and followed me back 
to the fpot where our* horfes were 
waiting) ^^ May th^ hand that (hall 
** ftretch out to relieve thee. Mayo, 
*^ never be blafted by the damps of 
" poverty I Merciful muft it be and 
«« amply Ihould it be filled !'* 

After 
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After recommending, the dumb 
companion of my infant, bpvirs to tl^ 
earc of my Guardian's honeft fleward, 
accompanied by my Father and at- 
tendants, I left the fcenc where I had 
indulged imagination, and thirfted 
after wifdom. Many a beautiful 
flirub, whofe firft bloffom I had re- 
marked with delight, feemed to nod 
mournfully as I paifed them* With 
mc they had grown, with me they 
had reached maturity. I left them 
with reludance, and beheld them^ na 
more. 

We Tode for fome hours over the 
wafte ; frequent intervals of filence, 
beiitations, an(| broken difcourfe^^ 
employed us gradually, while trees 
flocks, vallies, and hills ilew behind 
like emblems of pafling life,- 

• 
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The fnl poftfis a s^oomy and 
vhcn her' iccHog^ 



fhe cJh in; bat when Ate 
ifabomiiig ificr triampii, gloryy tad 
Fim^ Ac fatbidt the 
rtDOMyfCy fiflcs Acrifii^pi& 
fioos, aad hioks forwifd with awfU 
nayelij to the event Ihe thinks woidfj 
her fole eiertion ; then is bolui 
4nnd but as a lhephefd> bell hoA 
fnat afar and fofgoc 

Wbf did not my Father talk of the 
fcene we had left? and why did I for- 
bear to mention Emily ? W* admir- 
ed the rivulets, were charmed with 
the mufic of the groves, converfcd 
fcientificaUy on the different ftrata, of 
different rocks, and admired earth as 
the bed of elements ; but all this had 
nothiog to do with our real feelings. 

It 
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It was only our artful manner of con- 
triving to be fil^nt en fubjefts that 
afked more than language could afibrd. 
The evening foberly came on, when 
wc entered a thick wood, through 
which were many paths ki many direc* 
tions. The fun was gone, the hori- 
zon became black, hollow wind» 
blew fuddenly through the thickets^ 
and the bleating lambs intimated a 
coming ftorm. Man cannot be chear- 
ful amidft difcouragements ; but he 
does well when he endeavours to fur- 
mount them — We went on r 

* Alberti/ (faid my Father to one 
of our attendants, who was appointed 
the guide) ^ where is your map F 

* It is In my portmanteau; 1 wilt 
* fliew it your Honour,' replied Al- 
berti* 

•No 
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* No matter, if you are ccrtaDi 
€ we go right/ 

* Right, My Lord, af an arraviT 

• from the ffring/ 

' And why not as an arrow to its 

• mark, Alberti?' 

* When an arrow fets out,, pleaft 
' ye, it always means to be right, 
' but a wrong mark may pop in iti 
' way/ 

^ What was that noife ? 

^ Thunder, My Lord; but TU 
f alight and look at the map.' 

' You fhould have kept it in your 

• pocket. I fee fome diftant fpires 

* yonder,, 
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* yonder, and \v€ will halt for the 

* night at the firft village/ 

Lightning, hail, and wind raged 
fuddenly through the foreft: earth 
caught a momentary radiance from 
the eledric matter that darted athwart 
her bofom, while the unbending oak 
appeared as an emblem of unftiaken 
fortitude. Stubbornly it braved the 
ftcrm ; yet kindly did it afford Qielter 
to us lonely travellers. What could 
the virtuous man do more i 

In our journey through the foreft^ ^ 
we haddifcerned but one little cabin; 
it was formed of branches of trees, 
which, being hewn into an eqiial 
thicknefs, were laid on each other, 
and plaiflered with clay. The roof 
was flat, and of the faa.e compofition, 
a hole beii^g Icfc in the middle to 

carry 
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carry off the fmoke. Curlofity led us 
to take a peep within, where we faw 
only one man, who told vis he was a 
miner ; that in this hovel he lived all 
the week, becaufe his mine lay ncar^ 
in the depth of the foreft ; but that on 
Sundays he went eight miles to his 
home, where his wife and children 
.made him happy. How few were the 
'^ours of comfort allotted this poor 
miner ! Here we could not fheltcr » 
but he informed us that a houfe ftood^ 
within a mile, in the track towards 
the old church. Not knowing that 
track, we requefted him to be our 
guide. He chearfully complied, 
awakened his dog that lay flceping 
with his nofe on his mafter'is hat, and 
both accompanied us till we came in 
fight of the houfe, when we rewarded 
him, and he returned to his lodging* 
or rather to his tomb. — The houfe he 

had 
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^ fiftently, but are we not fo myfterl- 

* oufly wrought, . that ftrong and for- 

* cible virtues burft from the mind, 

* and bear down the petty vices of 

* unguarded youth ?* 

The native fweetnefs of her accents 
tuned my foul to fimple nature ; her 
fears were awake, and ihe was no bor- 
rower of fentiment. She Continued ; 

* In a word. Sir, you fee before f you 

* two helplefs women, whom you 

* may infult, though you can never 

* render vicious. I have a father, 

* but he is gone to * * * * *, where, 

* we hear, my brother lies ill. When 

* niy father will return I know not ; 

* his daughter will never ihut his* 

* door on the weary traveller.* 

I bowed, and blefled her; for when 
^oman is frank without indelicacy^ 

and 
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and free without boldnefs^ fhe makes 
a profdyte to her will. 

Obferving this young creature to be 
far advanced in that ftate which en- 
dears the fex to the generous mind^ I 
entertained fears for her health, difli- 
pated her alarming conjedures, and 
informing her, that my friends and 
myfclf would depart when the dorm 
was fubfided, requefted her permiffion 
for them to enter. She bowed with a 
fmile of approbation, whifpered Nan- 
n<rlli, who inftantly laid frefti fuel on 
the fire, and placed the frugal viands 
on the brown table. My thoughts 
were pure in the prefence of this' 
rnrcsl hcaury : I fancied there was 
fomethiru^ ^oo facred about her to 
Hand I lie craze of our fervants, and 
vexiti:icd to make one more requeft, 
which was, that Ihe would return to 

her 
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lier chamber. She retired, and my 
friends were invited by the hofpkable 
Nannell6 to recover their vital heat at 
her welcome fire. We gladly ac- 
cepted her invitation, and feaied our- 
felves on fome long oak benches, 
which appeared to have been made 
fome fifty years, and (hone <vith fo- 
lemn brilliancy beneath the hard brufh 
of houfewifcry. 

* Will your Honours fafte fome of 

* our cyder?' faid Nannelle, ^ furely 

* it will do you good, fince you muft 
^'ride through the rain again — Be not 

* bafhful, good gentlemen, you arc 
' wondrous welcome, I would not 

* aik you if you were not/ 

Reader, hadft thou been with us 

in this faithful fcene of nature, thou 

. Vol. II. D wouldft 





eimvss. 

mkh me^ that 

arc but few. 

iuhting ima- 

aw iiSb agies, and hour- 

vr creations. 

] 
of Ac {ban yet fliook 

mi B^Sed, murmuring, 

EDof of the gentle 

«t dM name Nan- 

is> We drank 

cr^rt- vJttt jt :3c brf ci^, taken from 

:«K*^t^ .Gteif : xmi« perceiving the* 

jgw u. mMBBir looksi :tt the cup as if 

Jk vrifeeo. ;2xe m Aimire ir, I praifed 

:3t :::^ cr UK irriiL 



.r ra» Ijttcgac bf ocr Iquire ; he 
o^< c n» .niiiras^ and ihe put it 
*H^> -^^Q^ ^ ^rmtld never drin^ 
«»JX ->•: :t tf U jc returned ; but, I 

* believe. 
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^ belicVcfiic does not mean to come 

* back ; fine folks always have their 

* figaries— ^ 

*^ And what figary had yourfquirc 
*^ when he prefcnted this cup to fo 
** charming. ^ woman as your mif- 
-^^ trcfs?—'' 

* I don't know/ 

The night grew fine; my Father 
rewarded Nannelle, defired flie would 
continue to love her miftrefs^ and 
icnd us away with her prayers*^— 

* God blefs ye. Gentlemen,' wipe- 

ing her eyes with her biuc apron— 

* but my dear miftrefs !— Ah ! there, 

^ iec what 'tis to forrow for one's 

love! — rU call Luzin, our cow- 

iicrd, that fleeps over the wheat 

Da ' floor, 



52 THE ROYAL CAPTIVEJ, 

^ door, and he fliali bring the taa- 
« tern,— ' 

^ No, no/ faid my Father, * only 

* afford tas your candle 'till we have 

* diftinguiftied our feveral bridles.' 

We had now but two miles to ride 
before we were to reach the village of 
***, that lay on the ikirt of the 
foreft, and we fet forward with alacri- 
ty. The winds faintly whifpered, and 
the moon looked pale on the bram- 
bles, which were filvered with the 
rain.— 

* Hark!' (faid our guide) ^ I hear 

* a voice to the left.-—' 

We checked our horfcs, but could 
hear no human found. My Father 
pofltfled that firm (iompofure, fo fe- 

miliar 
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miKar with th* -nbWe miftd;, and fo 
little underftood by the rtiillioti ;• he 
liftencd, in eonfequence of Albeni's^ 
exclamation, but hearing no alarm, 
imputed it to his watchful faftcy> and 
we rode on; 

* The Abbe Dorovontes,' faid my 
Father, as I was mufing, * was a 

* moft Angular character. He ob* 

* fcrvcd mankind in fiUnce, pro- 

* nounced human effort futile ; took 

* a comprehenfive view of the known 

* globe, and fairly cbnfeffed he knciv 
^ nothing* ^ 

^ Set men in groups,' faid he> * and 

* watch them — A certain number till 

* the earth, others beat the fea; all 

* love gold ; a few catch diadems. 

* What can all this mean? They 
I wcep^ they dance, they fing andr 

D 3 . * love. 
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orders of two well made men- Thefe 
men I thought only worthy my 
wreftling with, their inferior crew I 
looked upon as a fry, not an atom 
of which was of conlequence enough 
to be fingled out. I held the bridles 
of the horfes, burning to refign them 
to fome of our retinue. Albcrti at 
length came up ; — *^ ftand here,** 
faid I, ** keep the carriage from 
«• moving till you fee me lie dead 
** upon the tartb/* 

* Secure that hardy blockhead/ 
faid one of the fuperiors. His man- 
ner of articulation, I thought, had 
fome time been familiar to me. 

' Which of you dare fecure him ?* 
faid my Father flernly, as he rpde 
up behind with our attendants — * who 
* arc ye, bafa affaffins ! who may, 

* with 
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command^ we inftantaneoufly fpurred 
our horfes^ without fpeaking a fylla- 
ble to each other, fo unanimous were 
we in avenging the rights of vio- 
lated order. Neither winds nor 
lightnings could impede us, and we 
foon gained upon the wandering 
lights,, which ferved to invite us after 
thofc who fled. 

* Spare ! ah fpare my Father V was 
in a fupplicating tone breathed from ' 
the window of the carriage. My Fa- 
ther called to the poftillion, and or- 
dered him to Hop ; the latter did 
not obey. I rode round to the heads 
of the horfes,^ and prefented a pif- 
tol to the fellow*s breaft, whofe ready 
fubmiffion faved his life. We were 
quickly furrounded by a troop of 
hx>rfemen, who were wild, auda- 
cious, ami only attentive to the 
D 4 orders- 
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vdid^ unlefs he ftabbed the air. But 
as the for^ of bis^ tbrufi caufed him 
to bend forward from hh faddle^ his 
horfe took a fympathetic fright with 
mine^ and forcibly threw him to the 
earth. I alighted, full of the favagp 
purpofe of taking his life, wha hadj. 
unprovoked^ fought mine. Stump 
bling on the fword that had hiltit 
from his hand, mevcy made: thtt 
moment her own. Was |ke not dj£y 
armed ? wa$ not his paflive fituatk», 
a ihield > — Yes. He who^ made m^ 
flayed me from piercing his heart ! 

« Rife/* faid I, ** and defend the 
** caufe you have cfpouied.*'— He 
gave me no anfwer ; uproar drew my. 
eyes and ears towards the (afety of 
my Father. I turned like lightning, 
and faw him valiantly fighting againft 
an odds of three to one ; without 

once 
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imce reflefting that to no purpofe 
was my antagonifl difriiourited, if I 
neglcded' to take his fife; 1 threw 
myfelf before my father ;; for ihe 
danger to which I ikw him expofed 
bereaired me of every btfeetrfefleft ion 
but that of prefcririn^'^him. Obr 
opponents dombled us in ntrmber ; 
the fray became terrible ; to the 
daihing of fwords fucceeded difbal 
groans ; darknefs hindered us from 
diftinguiihing objofts, and fury for* 
bad us to pity them. Whom we were 
fighting for we knew notj. what was 
to be the conclufioft we Knew not ; 
we were only cen^in that a general 
;ippeal had been made to humanity^ 
and we were the firft who heard irt 
Struggling as we flood agaiaft une- 
qual aflaffins^ we felt no difmay :. the 
door of the carriage was at length 
forced open^^ and a gentleman burft 
D 6 forth 
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forth from its feat. His affidanoe 
foon gave th« turn in our favor ; but 
the torches being ex tingutOved^ and the 
moon having retired within her thick- 
ened &.yy I could not difeern who 
the (Iranger was that fb valiantly 
foUght by my fide.-^Rallying round 
the carriage, we perceived excraoN 
dinary efforts were made to feize my 
Father ; dearly did they pay for the 
attempt-^two of diem felL The fc** 
cond commander, who was taBer 
than his aflbc^ate, and whofe: faol 
was alfo concealed by a black veil of 
fome kind, rode furioully within 
reach of my fword, faying, whh a 
hoarfe voice, ^ the day of revenge 

* will come: for you, yonng cham* 

* pion, here is a pledge of my level* 
—The contents of a piftol was im- 
mediately difcharged at my head, which' 
carried off part of my hat, and the 

/kin 
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fkin of my right temple : rouzed to 
vcogeance^ I darted forward like an 
hungry lioDy who admits no interval 
till his appetite is fated by the caufe 
that excited it, and fixed in return. 
The baU miiiled my antagonift, but 
entered hi«horfe'& jaw; the poor 
beaft, unable to bear the agony, rear* 
cd his head in the air ; again came 
down on his fore-feet; and, heed- 
lefs of the rein, bore his maftcr in a 
ffioment from our fight. His party 
faaftily followed, and a dreadful paufe 
enfued with us. who remained on the 
field. The gentleman who had Icfc 
the carriage, and bravely fought to 
defend it, eagerly flew to the door : 
the lady he left in it retained no fign^ 
of life. Uttering the bittercfl la- 
mentations, he feemed to be at once 
bereft of fortitude and judgment. 
He put the hilt of his fword to the 

earth. 
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earth, with the ra(h refolve of fallhig^ 
on its point* I prevented his de-^ 
fpair by catching him in my arms* 

" Live, Sir, I charge you live.^ 
** and remember there are others 
" wretched as yourfelf : to fly afflico^ 
*' tion thus is cowardice J* 

^ Oh my child !*— 

It was my GtjARBtAN ! Sorror 
ibfrened hb voice to its natural key, 
and made him known. My God ! What 
horrors were mine ! — " Dead ! is flic 
'^ dead I Can it be poffible ?'' laid I 
with wild amaMmefit — *^ You (hall 
^^ not entangle me with heavy exif* 
^^ tence. Was Ihc not the junlverfe 
*^ to. mc ? Did /he not footh me with 
*^ an angel's care > When was I fad, 
*^ that Emily did not comfort meS 
l^ it was but this morning we wtoe 

'/ highly 
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•* highly prized, , dearly . loved i 
*^ Bleft with profperity and friends ; 
*^ but fh? IS gone F* 

/ I am poor. Sir! who will now 

* v?4uc a forlorn old mani — ^Wby 

* do you weep ?*— You have no 
^ caufe !•— you have not loil aa 
^ Emily.' 

I could not anfwer faim — feeling 
myfelf growing flupid, his voice, 
and bis mourning ceafed to afied me» 
Father^ friend and country were for- 
got I I wiihed for reft, and laid myfeU 
filenily down^ like one opprefled by 
flumber^ without endeavouring to 
comfort him» 

* Yes/ throwing himfelf down 
near me, * we will lleep here. — ^Emily 
^ is not at home ; we will never go 
5 home— Emily was very good !— 

' 1 loved 
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* I lov€d hct— but we will wait till 
^ the morning* — * 

I was raifed from the earth \^y a 
number of our attendants, who fup- 
ported me in their arms, and after 
fome time my refpiration became 
more free. My Father took me by 
the hand.— 

' Henry ! my dear Hcnty I ftar 

* is wounded' — (faidhcwitib tendc? 
folicitude) ' try to liVe!— Emily f 

* your beloved Emily needs youraf- 

* fi fiance and mine; ihe is fainting^ 

* in the carriage; we have all«bcca^ 
' trying to reftore her, but I fear her 

* father mnft be fomewhere loft in 

* the fray. — Dreadful cataftrophc !'— 

*' My Guardian lies dead by my 
" fide, Sir! I believe I hkve flept 

V long, 
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^^ ioi^, my dre^ns were horrible !' 
•* EDoityr- is deadl— rDid you know 
*« it, Sir ?'' . 

^ I know (he breathes ; we have 
', been chaffing her tem^yies. Where 
^.is your Guardian?* 

" There, Sir, down there ! by 
'* chat (hrub.*' Leaving my Father 
aHdibn:i€ of the farvanis to raifc my* 
Guardian, I flew to the carriage; 
asid, found my Etfi'ily recovering 
from her fwoon by fwift degrees^' 
Oh, how my fond heart fwelled with 
hope ; 1 trembled with love, and held 
her once more to my bofom : her 
fenfes were . not quite returned, but 
where coul4 ihe be fafe if not in the 
arms of her Henry ? 

** Let us not lofe a moment, my 
5^ angel ; we have very lately found 

*' welcom ' 
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^ vdcxme in a fimple dwdliii|^ 
^ wlicre pity is upon the watch t0 
«* receive the ftrangcr; thither wilt 
*' we guide you ; warmth and com- 
** fort will entirely refiore you;ia '. 
'^ tranquillity the powers of lifep-^ 
*' now fluttering with terror^ will' j 

•* regain their native energy •r-'* i 

"ii 

* Where ! Oh where is my £i«^ 
^ ther ?* laid Emily^ wit)iout app^ttw . ^ 
iDg to know mcr-' tell xDif.,fMt,4.. ] 
« comfort but with him; .7911 ^; t 
• offer no afylum..* 

♦* I am Henry .*^ 

^ No — you cannot be my Henry/ 

There was an awful fternnefe 
in her words ; I was a little chagrin- 
ed, but my Father, who bad by his 

earneft 
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carneft attention recovered the Fa* 
tber of £mily^ and conriiiccd him 
ibe was livings now joined us, lead* 
ing his worthy friend ; tears of joy 
mingled themfeWes wkh coogratohi- 
lions on every fide. Wc were once 
more happy, though totally at a I0& 
to account for the caule of our firaogc 
meeting. 

We fummoned our attendants by 
name, found none were miffing^ and 
it was refolved unanimoofly that we 
fliould return to friendly Nanndle ; 
beiieath whofe roof we ihould find 
rcpofe till morning. Alberti rode 
before the carriage to dired the pcf* 
tillion ; my Father by the fide — and 
my Guardian, with his inc&im^lc 
daughter, within ic 

I had not felt^ during the beat of 

paffion^ 
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paffion,the leaftpain or inconvenicncd 
from the grazing of the ball an my 
temple ; but, in attempting to mount 
my horfe, I thought the bead began 
to fwim round me, and under that 
idea I ftood (lill^ that my horfe 
might ftand : confequentlythe carriage 
fet ofFbefore; my own three fervants, 
who were the ftouteft fellows in the 
group, however waited ; and, after a 
little heiitation, occaiioned by the 
fmarting of my bead, I was on horfe 
back* Darknefs had fo effedtually 
thrown itfelf over the moon, that 
we could barely diftinguifti objefts; 
yet the pathetic nightingale fang, un- 
ambitious of applaufe, in the midft 
of drouzy folitude* 

Sweet emblem of genius ! thou 
art awake whilfl: many fleep : thy 
raptures are felf poflefled ; they were 

meant 
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meant by heaven to chear the mid* 
night houfy whilft defpair and love 
make hard the pillow of man ! 

We had only a few minutes left 
the fcene of adion when a deep 
groan was heard. My^ attention was 
arreted, I turned my horfc to the 
left, from whence I thought the 
found proceeded, and foon difcerndd 
a body lying on the turf; it was a 
youth ; his face was covered, and 
turned to the earth; but life was 
ftruggling within him. I alighted. 
Hooped and uncovered his face, and 
rccoUefted him to be the perfon who 
had, at the commencement of the 
affault, ordered my father to be (hot. 
Mercy forbad me to leave him ex- 
pofed; the agonies of departing 
man, call, nay command the tender 
fympaihy of nature ; and we placed 

the 



^ 
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fbc ftnuDgcr bleeding and feofeM 

occofs the backs of two horfes^ Iw^ 

ing firft £iftcned the two ftddte»i« 

even as we could, and made % U«I 

of bed on them with our *great<C!90» 

We flowly moved on foot^ HoUlii| 

the bridles, towards the dwelling of 

^ntle Anna, where we hoped Mliail 

our friends. We at length apriMir 

found our horfes littered* bf LpiP 

the bind, in the out-houfc { uti^jglfi 

party comfortably converfioy 9|i||' 

Nanc^l]6 in her clean idtchen^f 9lil 

good c^ature^ I was plcafed to h«i 

had prevailed on Emily to repoTe I 

hcrfelf in one of the inner chambers ' 

till day (h{)uld break ; and Anna had 

followed tl^e well-timed example. ] 

My Father and Guardian had been 
uneafy ; in few words we explained 
the caufe of our delay, and both \ 
haflened to affiit in conveying the j 

wounded < 
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wounded ftrangcr into the houfe ; as 
we bore him in our arms^ his head 
fell heavily on my bofom ; I forgot 
his ferocious condud, and beheld 
him only as the viftim of thoughtlcfs 
valor. 

Poor nature fs frail in her beft pro* 
du£kions; ever ceafeleft in her labours, 
and eager in her formations, her mod 
pcrfedt works are left unfiniflied. 
Precept may do much, but charity 
will do more in cooling the hotted 
revenge. — O charity ! when wert thou 
fportive with the miferies of man- 
kind? Thy tongue, fair angel, con- 
tinually proclaims through the uni- 
vcrfc — wafte not life ! extinguifli not 
cxiftence, left thou affront the ma* 
jefty of God J 

Uncovering 
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Uncovering the face of the youtb^ 
for the purpofe of bathing his tem- 
ples with odoriferous fpirits, I per- 
ceived a large and deep contuiion on 
one fide his head, and concluded be 
had fallen on fome (harp ftone in the 
forefl, when he failed in the lounge 
made precipitately at me. His fea- 
tures were wonderfully fair, his fine 
brows appeared like thrones on which 
refleftion and fcience might fit fofflC 
future day unmolefted by rioroiu 
habit. 

We laid him on a mattrefs, dried 
the bloody ftream that had minglei 
itfelf with his long hair, and waitd 
with the filent hope of his foQu be- 
coming reanimated. My dc^t ff^^ 
had been led to fome inn^y a-Vv^titat^^ 
before we arrived, he^ YViV^^ '^^ 
Nannelle having preva^>^^^^ ^^v 
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£bizea fhort repofe. The chartniDg 
miArefs of this rural afylum bad not 
been difturbed ; the hiod^ Luzin, 
had been called up, but he only ofS* 
ciated 4n taking care of our horfes, 
leading fome into the out-houfe, and 
leaving others tied to the gate to 
brave the pitilefs elements how they 
could. NanoelJe, I perceived, look* 
ed with furprize and horror at the 
wounded ftrangcr ; fighed — caught 
the Treatife on Refignation off the 
drefler, opened it, endeavoured to 
read ; but happening to caft her ejes 
once more on the fainting youth, 
stamped with her foot, tore the yel- 
low ribband from her head, and. im- 
patiently threw it with the Treatife on 
Refignation behind the fire. 

, '' What do you ail Nannelle ?" faid 
I, ^VShall I call your miftrefs?" 
:;,VoL,IL E ♦No, 
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' No, QO, Sir ! my dear miftrefij 
* wiU come too foon/ 



The gentleman was now fo far rt*] 
Tivcd as to call faintly for water, Wcj 
ran and fupportcd him while Nannellfi 
held the cup to His lips ; be did no 
tafte I his bead drooped, and he 
turned difbilcfully away- 

* Lay me down ! Make hafte ! 

* cannot liTe ! My head ! — my bead 

* founds horribly !' 
▼ 

Stooping to lay him eafily on his 
pillow, I heard him whifper with a 
figh : * Anna ! — My dear Anna, you 

* are now avenged !* 

At that moment, the young crea- 
ture who had welcomed us from the 
ftorm, and who, I fuppofe, had been 

at 
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lafl difiurbed by the noiYe we madej 
speared. Her manner interefled my 
ither^ who approached her with re- 
eft r but, without heediiig «he 
^mpany, ihe gazed for fome iho- 
ents wildly on the ftranger, and 
rowing herfelf do^Wn near him, 
rieked, 

* Antoni^l* 

' Raife me, Nannell^/ faid the feeble 
ranger; the good woman obeyed. 
[e threw his weak arms round her 
illrcfs, and proceeded: * Live! 
Oh! live, my deareft Anna^ Do 
not fend me to the grave laden with 
additional guilt. When the powers 
of juftice h6ld the records of ray 
mifpent yiars, let not thy death be 
found in the number of my crkhcs.' 
I have wronged thee my un£uilpiib»'' 
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ing Anna! deeply t^rooged Dice! 
But my career of lif ci U finUhed^ tod> 
I have .much to do while tbe.pi»t. 
{peSt is clofing. .; Heavebl: vliil; 
will ia a few hours ftrike me from 
its ample work^ can 0Dly» ai.diii« 
awful momentj Tvitoefs my reioqijp;* < 
I dle^ my ineftimable wife;.andrl 
die loving you 1 whom I have vun^ 
ever, ever wretched !*•?— 



* He paufed. as his head laf jaiV:id)0t 
boiibm of his Anna, while her .te«s>i 
fell on his cheek ; we flood jtmL 

full of pity and attention ; he figbcd 
deeply, and continued ; 

* You are' fo indulgent, fo alive to* 
^ tender fentiment^ that you will for-- 
^ get my faults while you mourn my 

* fatp. Beware of that fw^eet delu- 
^ fipn ; let my villainy prove an and* 

' , « dote- 
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^ dote to your forrow, and think the 

* tear corrupted that falls for cxtiii' . 

* guifiied vice/ — ^For this gentleman, 
(^pointing to me) * there remairis 

* fome little reparation. I am the 

* fccond fon of De Forbes *♦*. 

* What is more infamous, I am 

* the brother of him you call Ro- 
' derique ; he has impofed on you ; 

* the tale of his being the fon of a 

* Spanifh nobleman was feigned. His 

* commiffion came from the King 

* himfelf, who gave the order that 

* your Father Ihould be fought 
' through the realm until his exUlence 

* or death could be afcertained. My 

* brother fet forward, efcorted with 

* fplendor and cxpence. Two months 

* had clapfed fince his departure from 

* court, when my father received a 

* letter, dated •**»*, from the 

* Count dc Marfan*s eftate, to the 

E 3 « cflfea, 



yS THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. 

^ efTed, that chance had brought the 

* royal fugitive under the fame roof 
^ withhimfeif ; that he was endea- 

* vouring to gain the confidence of 
' the family with whom it was fup- 
^ pofed ^e younger Henry had been 
^ educated; that he required fome 
^ little time to learn the different 
^ plans of a&ion which were fornuog 
^ round him; that the younger 
^ Henry was with his Father, and it 
^ would be eafy to throw the net over 
^ them at any hour. 

* This, I remember, was the pur* 

* port of his letter, but he mentioned 
^ nothing of Emily, or his paffion 

* for her, which was never meant to 

* prove honourable. Though it has 

* been the means of prcferving thus 
^ far the lives of you. Sir, and your 

* noble Father, for the fake of Emily 

«hc 
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he required delay^ and waited for 
the crifis of her return to the con- 
vent,' to ftrike his operations forci- 
bly. In this part of the work, fo 
far as related to his love, I raihly 
.became his confident : he had per« 
verted mj principles reipeding wo» 
naan, and, being the elder, always 
kept before me in the path of licen* 
tioufnefs. It is too late to make re- 
fledioos^ you fee the end of my 
profligacy, but more dSnger re- 
mains, nOr dare I fuppofe you can 
efcape. Good God I muft I lie 
here incapable of remedying the 
evils I have confented tobrihg. on 
you ! Raife me ! I (hall be well if 
1 can fave you — In vain — My head 
is heavy, I feel it fwelling to a lize 
that will make me horrid/ 

^E+ ■ ' After 
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' Elude him^ if you can^ the chance 

* is not in your favour/ 

«^ What crime,** faid I, "has my 
*^* Father been guilty of, that he is 
<^ thus purfued through the worM^"* 

^ Accident, not guih, is the caufe 

* of your Father's misfortunes i he is 

* eldeft twin-brother of Louis, and 
^ heir to the crown. Being boro 
< blind, his elderftip was fet afidf> 
' and his younger brother proclaimed 

* Dauphin of France. Time gave 
^ him iigbt ; the film, that had long 

* Ihut out the rays of refledion, gra- 
.flually broke away, and his eyes 

tfe\(ritfa UBConiimon luftre/ 

^lere Antonio paufed.— 

^' ■ ■ ■ . 

• ' I wduld 



♦ f would llruggle with death a lit- 

* tie longer! A few,. t)nly a ffew 

* minutes more V 

We were attentive— he obferved' k^ 
and, with difficulty,, proceeded : 

' State policy could not alter th6 

* regifter ; and it was, after much 
^ anxious deliberation, concluded hf 

* the King his father, the Queen, and 

* fome of the Privy Council, with 
' whom my father was, at that time, 
*• thought a Neflor, to educate* the 

* Prince liberally, but privately ; 

* never to make him acquainted with 

* his birth, but to take every care of 

* his health and underftanding, fo 
^ that he might be capable of reign- 
^' ing,.fhould hH brother'die childlefs. 

• E6 ■ 'My 



I 




r 
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* My father is cow very old^ h&t 

* being in the fecret, my brother was 

* commiflioned, and there was a ne- 
■ ceiEty for my being cntrufted with 
^ a ftiarc of this bufinefs, which, har* 

* itig not juflice for its principle, can 
' throw DO obligation of fecrcfy on 

* my departing fpirit. Truth is for 
' ever flying through the univerfe, 

* many fliuc their eyes on her blaze of 
' light, none can arrcft her progrefs! 

* I once adored that divinity of foul— 

* Why did I forfake virtue ! What 

* a retrofpeft !-*Give me my yefter* 

* days ! — No ! — All is fixed for me*— 

* A dreadful filencc is within; my 

* lawlefs paflSons have deftroyed hope 

* —I am abandoned V — 

Breathlefs, and overpowered by his 
agitation, he clofed his eyes; his 
puife grew irregular i hy made ftrong 

efforts, 
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efforts^ and fcemed in a hiiity, liKe' 
one who is fctting out^on a jotimey of ■ 

vaft impotrtancc. _' "i ' ^ ' 

. • . . . . *'. . i - ' » I 

Good Gody feid I to myfclf, arc 
thefe the pangs of repenting Tifce? 
how much fbronger are they than ' 
thofe conflifts we feel between Tirtue' * 
and defire<luring our paffage through^ 
the world : I find it difiictilt to love 
with purity; but ex[jerience, lik^ 
thisj is horrible. 

• For my Amia/ continued Anto- 
nio^ ^ I have a dreadful explanation ; 

* it will make her ftill more wretched ; 

* yet, as it may ferve to weaken thc^ 

* pangs Ihe would otherwifc feel for 

* my lofs, I will try to proceed— 

* Had I been that perfcA being this 

* lovely creature once thought me, I 
ft (hould have deferved her lafting la* 

< mentations 
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^ mentations*- As I am depraved^ I 
^ would willingliy check her anguiih^. 
^ and point her to the future, when> 

* forgetting Antonio> (he may be 
^ happy in the arms of fome worthy 
^ man^ who will juftly value her 
^ fpotlefs mind. Oh, my AnnaE 
(raifing his eyes towards her)r ' while- 
^ penitence and defpair dackened 

* their beams, I go! — I go out o£ 

* life in exprefslefs woe ! The dear,. 

* the unborn pledge of your innocent 

* love (I dare not mention mine)/CaB» 

* not be the heir of your perfidious^ 
^ Antonio ;. yet, what I can, I will- 

'The caftle of ***•*, and its^ 
^ furrounding domains,, are at my 
' difpofal. Three years fince it was 
^ bequeathed me by an aunt, and my 
' child, when born, (hall, with its- 
*- dcferving mother, folely poflefs it — 

•Give 
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• Give me a pen — I muft b^ brief— 

• Thefe geiitlemea wDl vvitnefs how 

• ivilHngly I offer you fo* inadequate a 

• recoJmpence.* 

Nannellc brought pea, ink^ and 
papcr^ for Annat ftill fat with Anto* 
nioli bead on her bofom^ loft in a 
kind of ftupefadlton. He wrote a few 
lines expreffive of his final refolutioni 
he figned it with a trembling hand. 

^ Yet, my unfortunate dear girl !' 

• ,let me conjure you not to teach my 

• innocent offspring ta hate the me* 

• mory of its Father t — A Father !— «^ 

• Gracious Heaven ! fuffer me to re- 

• main a little longer ;: let me try ta 

• difcharge the duties facred to fo 

• dear a name ?— No ; it will not be, 

• this is the hour of vengeance !: To 

• my brother da I owe thefe pangs of 

3 * remorfci 



I 
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* tant from the violent paffions of 
' my Brother, and the power of my 

* Father, to make you la^vfully mjr 

* wife : — ^That hour is gone by ! on 

* this bed of deatfi, I feel that he 
^ who liftens not to the voice of vir- 
^ tue when ihe invites him^ may 
' wander negleded Hil he hears her 

* no more/ 

^ My dear Antonio/ (exclaimed 
the agitated Anna) ' I. cannot be 

* deceived whilft you love mc ! Try 

* to live ! Heed not the contempt 

* your infant, or your Anna may un- 

* dergo, by being deprived of the 

* fanction of the church. You arc 
' all to me ! True, I infifted on mar* 

* riage as a duty due to the world ; 
' but my dearer claipis in you arc 

* thofe of difincercfted love, too fub- 
^ lime to be enlarged, or le&ned by 

' huouMi 



€ 
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human ties; confequently fuperior 

* to the clamours of flander— live my 

* deareil Antonio ! we may yet be 
happy/ 

« I will not die V (ftarting), * I 
mud not die now ! till this mo- 
ment never was life fo valuable I 
Hold me Anna ! hold me clofer to 
your heart !— Sec how I am fink- 
ing dowa I- can you flay without 
me ?-'i-iSareIy I would fave you from 
every danger ; but you arc feeble 
and I am heavy, very heavily la-» 
den { Oh, what agonies are thefe \ 
I want air, look down !— look 
down !— She loves me iUll| tea^.^me 
not from her ! How cold.—* 



Preffing hts» lips to hers in the 
agony of reparation he tailed this laft 
proof of ttadernefs — and expired. 

'***'* - Anna 

\ 
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Anna did not weep — She continued 
to hold the lifelefs Antonio to her 
bofom, infenfible he had breathed hii 
laft, infenfible that his lips would re- 
turn her falutations no more ! For 
Jome nnomtnts flie appeared to liften ; 
we could not dtfturb her filence nor 
did (he notice; but perceiving bis 
convcrfatlon was at a full period ^ 
ibc laid him gently down; gazed on 
liLs face and^played with his hair. 

Dreading the efFeft of fo fine an 
imagination when left to its woes, I 
approached her with diffidence and 
refped, conjured her to leave the 
room, and attempted to raife her. 
She fubmiflively offered me her hand 
without fpeaking a word, but' her 
looks were wild. I led her to the 
door of her chamber, defired Nan- 
nelle to follow, and left h^ in all ^ 

* tha^ 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES^. 93 

that folcmn majefty of wounded 
fpirit, which is, at its firft feizure of 
the human powers, fo deaf to the 
condolance of an uninterefling world. 

But Annans forrows were foon to 
ceafe ! — Diftradionfwiftly fuccceded : 
her frame became convulfed. To the 
fllSgSwjppafioncd by the death of her 
hufbamT were added thofe of a mo* 
ther, and the moment (he gave her 
infant taihe world, her fpiric flew af« 
ter tUfHiftntonio. 



Let no man fay he could have 
met the tragic incidents of this night 
with firmnefs: horror and difmay 
took from u. the power of expref- 
fion. My Father, after poor Nannell6 
fpent the firft tumult of her foul in 
tears, enquired whether Ihe had any 
friend near, whom we might fum- 

mon 




I 
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mot) on this mournful occasion ? She 
told him, Naurcttc, and her daughcen » 
lived only a ftone's-ihrow in the Dell, 
beyond the tuft of Firfis ; and flic 
Kould go call them* We would not 
fuficr her to leave the houfe, but by i 
ber dircAion fent two of our fervants | 
Urbo foon returned with the good 
uoman bathed in tears. Her dau^^^ 
lets followed ; their forrowful depor^ij 
roent convmced m that. the deparc- 
cd Anna was Icfs envied than be< 
loved. To their tendcreft tAK wc 
commended her orphan daughter, 
who was welcomed to the light with 
tears, and now, heedlefs of fur round- 
ing calamity flumbered unconfcious 
ill her nurfe's arms. To v:he humanity 
of thofe fympathifing friends we alfo 
left the facred remains of the unfor- 
tunate Antonio, and his injured Anna, 
recjuefting they might be depofited 

in 
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in one grave, and a monument ereded 
to their memory in the church* whofc 
venerable fpires we had difcerned in 
coming through the foreft. To dif- 
charge thefe pious duties my Father 
left bills (into which he had converted 
a part of his jewels) and promifirig 
to fend Nannelle ftlture remittances 
.for the fi^port of Anna's helplefs . 
babe, expreffed a wifti of departing 
before day*break, from this melan- 
choly dwelling, where mifery in one 
night had-jpoifoned every budding 

Innocent Anna! may thy calm 
ipiri^jlratch Over thy child, and in* 
\i€biy tUjlAifide the arrow of affile* 
Cion ! * 

I had not beheld Emily fince my 
Second arrival at this houfe ; (he had 

been 
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been prevailed on to retire before w 
could poflibly reach it with the faint- 
ing Anronio- He had refigned exif- 
tcnce in the lower room, aod Emily 
had flown to the fuffering Anna. Whea 
the latter was no more, the affrighc* 
cd maid ran wildly from the cham- 
ber j I met her as ilie defcended lie 
flairs, and received -ier b^thAefe in 
my arms. — '* Let me^ Olet me once 
•* more hold you to my heart !'' faid 
1 precipitaielvj preflSog my Jips to 
hers J my foul was 10 ** uriMyil. and 
iningled tumult uoiifly with||tetouch ; 
but Emily felt cold to my endearnieacs, 
Surely Jhe could not at that moment 
have been fo felf-rcflraiiied haidLihc 

I now almoft think her heart was 
never mine ! if it had, could flie have 

forgot 

fir * W 



felt like me. t^^. ^^' 
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forgot me ? Could Ihe have made an 
aflignation with this Cordelier ? 

My Guardian, who had ftood near 
the door totally loft in reverie, turned 
round, and faw me fupporting his be- 
loved daughter. — * Ah, nvy dear 

Hp^Henry/ faid the afflided parent, 
f hcjiir do we meet !' Covering his 
leyes with his handkerchief, he was 
fileht'; afjiji, Emily's frequent fighs in- 
dicated j^fCtiirning life. For me, I 

• folemily^fkbtefl, no (elfi(h wi(h hung 
on. my mind. I did jhot even feel 
thfe defire of poffefEng this incompara- 
ble maid, fo fublime and pure was 
the tranfport, fo highly did her dan- 
ger exalt my wiflies. Command her 
Dot to.diflblve, thou Father of eter- 
nal chSnge ! — Can fpirit center in a 
lovlier form?— Suffer that particle 
Vol. IL F • of 
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fecret triumph. She cettainly look- 
ed confcious of having wronged me. 
What would I have given only to 
breathe this truth upon her lips ! . 

Bafenefs cannot dwell with love.*-- 

I dared not : the fentiments of de* 
licate defire are never to be breathed 
but to the midnight wind^ and the 
objcdt that infpires them. Here I 
was lurrounded by my friends and 
officious attendants.^-Emily grew 
comforted by her Father, who ex- 
plained to her all he knew of the 
nighi*s adventure, and I felt delici- 
oully avenged in her fafcinating con- 
fulion, when fhe thanked me for 
her deliverance. How many refine- 
ments the heart of a lover forms for 
itfclf. 

The 
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The intelligence given by the la-» 
mented Antonio, inftead of pointing 
us to fafety, ferved to convince us 
that fafety was not to be eafily found. 
We formed plans and departed from 
them ; not one of us could give a 
final determination. My Guardian 
propofed our returning to his eftate, 
for the prefent, and citing the fon 
of De Forbes to the tribunal of civil 
law ; but the procefs would have 
been tedious, and at laft the judg- 
ment corrupt. Added to this con- 
fideration, my felfifh heart oppofed 
him from an impulfe, that though 
years might fade away, the foul of 
Emily, in a convent, would be facred 
to me. 1 know we deceive onrfelvcs 
when we fufFer imagination to pisiint 
a beloved object as we would *wi(h 
it to be, but what confolation could 
r in abfence hope for, except the ima- 
, F 3 ginary 
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pair her ills^ we departed and left her 
to weep. 

Oppreffion hangs on woman. Cuf- 
torn and law refpeding her, arc 
through the world unjuft : Man 
forms a fupcriority on the groflnefs 
of vice ; the laws he makes fupport 
him i and he infults, with impunity, 
the more delicate fex. Where can 
woman find a friend ? Endued with 
. tcnderncfs, flie often needs fupport, 
but fhould her afflidted fpirit turn to 
man, ftie is undone ; he is by nature 
falfe, and cuflom makes him cruel ; 
there is but one avenging cffed: in 
thus enflaving the female mind, 
which is, that along the path of time 
we ftiall not meet one fuitable com- 
panion. We are (hort-fighted, fuUen 
and reftlefs; woman, helplefs and 
tender. • 

F 4 Re- 
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Reflr^ODS of this kind natumUf 
prevailed io my mind^ till we Had 
loft fight of that late peaceful habi- 
titbn, where almighty Love might 
now mourn his vidims. As I rodtf;!^ 
behind the carriage^ which held the 
Cieafure of my foul^ I endeavoured 
to calm my bufy memory, and to 
'Akget the irretrievalde miferies of 
the night, in the more pleafing 
images of my youthful progrefs, and 
the delicate gradations of my iofaiiC 

The firft fight of Emily, her atten- 
tion to my aged Mayo, the bouquette, 
her well-adapted fong, every little 
incident came back to form a pifture : 
and at this moment, it inftantly oc- 
curred that the Hufbandman I had 
met in my Guardian's park was the 
Faofcer of Anna.— Haplefs Father ! 

Thou 



\ 
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Thou ftialt lio rtore behold the blef- 
ling of thy age ! but — thou Ihall 
follow her. 

^' Not caring to indulge this feemiog 
coincidence of circumftance, I tried 
to whiftle a lively air, as we rode on 
through the foreft — It would pot do'; 
I became infenfibly mute, for my 
very foul was uriftrung. We at 
length arrived at the gates of the 
convent ; it was morning — ^Nature was 
awake. The pure had thanked their - 
Creator; the children of guilt had 
blufhingly ftole from her fnares, when 
one of our attendants alighted, rang 
the great bell of the convent, and '>« 
Emily was announced. The felf- 
denying Abbefs appeared, and with her 
many of the lay-fifters who were 
the friends of Emily, and whofe 
eyes, lobfcrvcd, fpite of my uniU 
F 5 torablc 
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terablc love, Ihone with furprife and 
pleafurc on our goodly company. Why 
(hould they not ? my Father was a 
handfome man, little more than 
forty, his form modelled by the 
modelled line of beauty ; his com- 
plexion glowing with her full tints ; 
his large eyes were of melting 
blue, their fringed curtains a dark- 
brown, and the animation himfelf 
pofTcffed, imperceptibly and fudden* 
ly ftruck thofe who beheld him. My 
Guardian was full of manly grace, 
a little older than my Father ; his 
countenance Ihining with the fmile 
of philanthropy, his whole manner 
^^ expreflive of the mildnefs of virtue. 
Our attendants were gay, men of 
vivacity and unmeaning as vivacity 
generally is; for your humble fer- 
vant Henry — but I care not what 
Henry is — this fly Cordelier— fo bleft 

-fo 



I 
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^— fo belovedr- fo appointed — ^Whi- 
ther am I going, thefe ravings ferve 
me not ! — On a group fo inviting* 
jgitldd an harmlefs maid gaze with 
^^|;1it but flight ?— No— Cynics 
majii^; corrupted prudes condemn, 
and tM old murmuring viiionary lay 
down his icy rule. Their labours 
amount to notb^* Cenerous Na-' 
ture dips the fpuhge^ and Sympathy 
wipes out the precepts of cowardly 
Referve. True, the blaze of foul 
was on thofe innocent girls unufually* 
momentary, for here was Nature ex- 
piring in the grafp of Superftition. 

.The Abbefs, from whofe check 
infultiid Nature had long withdrawn 
her rofy hue, deigned, unfmilingly, 
to direct us to a houfe on the fouth 
fide of the convent, and detached 
fix)m it, I JTuppofed, for the chariu^ 
F 6 blc 
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ble purpofe of receiving the worldly 
vificor (but as my guijjing never was 
of the frigid kind, my reader muft 
not always truft it ) Around ()^ 
window-cafements, waqjicred thel0^ 
litary jafmine, hiding as much,kM 
as glafs ; up the dark coloured wall 
crept the ivy^ and over the arched 
door Hood tho fione figure of a faint; 
not cut with awe-mfpiring workman* 
ibip to deceive us into veneration, 
like that in which our cold and an* 
cient patriarchs are immortalized ; 
but in health, flrength, beauty and 
comelincfs ; like the young friar, who 
left the houfe on our entering it, 
and who, I was told by the porter, 
pften confefled the good Lady Ab- 
befs. Refolving not to guefs at any 
thing, but to take things as they 
came, I fat down. My Father and 
my Guardian walked round the apart- 

mentj 
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ment, which was fpacious, admired 
flie paintings of the canonized, and 
read the infcriptions of the Popes 
apd the Nuns, I could, have fworn 
^he Popes and the Nuns had never 
been fellow creatures : 

Pope Urban, born * * * *, died 
1644. 
Pope Innocent, born * * * *, died 

1655- 
Pope Alexander, born * * **, died 

1667. 

Many Popes in fucceffion were born, 

and died. 

The blue- eyed Nun of St. Catha- 
rines, born * * * *, and died * * * *. 

St. Anne, born 1642, died ♦ * * *. 
■ St. Lucillia,.born 1653, died ****. 
. St. CiviUij^ born ***♦, died ****. 

' What 
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< What did thefe births and deatbr 
« amount to?' faid m^ Guardian.-* 



< Nothing/ faid my. Father^ 
ing to a Venus de Medicis. 



^r.-i 



The painted ceiling attracted my 
attention ; it was meani to be decorat* 
ed by a winter fcene, in which no 
beauteous bud was feen to blow. 
From the eaft^ the effulgent gpi^ 
peeping above the horizon^ ftroye 
to throw a ray of genial warmth oil 
the fnow-drop that early gilded the- 
vale, and feemed to await bis com* 
ing ; while Winter, from the north, 
fent forth a torpid breathing ; and 
tlie fnow-drop, at his blafl, ihut up 
her beauteous bofoni. From thofc 
devices, fo natural to the latitude 
into which we had entered, my at- 
tention was arretted by the flow. 

paced 
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paced Lady Abbefs, who came ac- 
companied by a lady to whom Emily 
ran, and expreffed her fincere fatis- 
^ faftipn at their meeting. My Father 
too, without the leaft apology, or 
even a love-fick exclamation, ftarted 
from his place, overturaed the little 
carved table that flood before him, 
ran aj^ainft me, threw me upon the 
floor ; arui there 1 quietly fat gazing, 
and endeavouring to account for 
my Father's vigorous exertion* 

If he (hould falute the immaculate 
Lady Abbefs, faid I to myfelf, we 
are all undone ! But my fear was 
changed into aftoniftiment, when I 
faw him clafp the Lady in bis arms, 
who had entered with her, and im- 
print on her lips the falutation of 
Jove. My eyes-, inftinftivcly I be- 
lieve, raifed themfclvcs towards 

Emily, 



# 
^ 
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I fupported my Mother, looked at 
my Father — He was filent, but the 
big tear of .afFedtion rolled down his 
face. 

^ My Hulband ! my Son ! my 

* Henry ! Oh ! what an age is gone, 

* what hours have I known — but I 

* have found you ! — found you both ! 

* we will never more be feparated/ 

* Take me with you,' faid my Mo- 
ther, with all the incoherence of full 
delight ; while the good Lady Abbefs 
fiocd frowning. 

* I will! I will, my love!* ex- 
claimed my Father, * one deftiny 
^ furcly awaita us, or indulgent hea- 

* ven would not have given you fo 

* uncxpededly to me.* 

* I thought 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. I15 

* Yes — and of miftaking the 

* grand beauties of order for the 
^ burning phantoms of imagination/ 

The pious old lady, I fuppofed, 
made a flop only to fummon her regi- 
foning powers, which, every one 
knows, lie fo deep in the mind's in- 
cxhauftible abyfs, that we often can- 
not find them till the end of the ar- 
gument; and my Mother refumed; 

* When I formed thofe refolves my 
' fpirit was made obedient to your 

* wiihes by defpair. But I have 

* found a Hufba^d ; I have found 

* my beloved, my handfome Henry ! 

* and may not thefe obliterate my fo • 
f litary refolve ?* 

' Afk your confcience !' 

The 
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^ Vice to God, you will not blefs 
^ mankind ; vidims drop between 
^ your walls ; fociety hears not their 
^ hopelefs figbs, nor do you fity ex- 
^ piring beauty. Your fouls are ren- 
^ dered obdurate by the working of 

* that mifguided frenzy, which your 

* Priefts awaken in your dudtile minds 

* — If you will teach woman, I pray 

* you encourage her to dare beyond 
' the invention of man : bid her not 

* truft his opinions further than the 

* verge of the grave. He cannot 

* even paint to you a Deity. Why 

* then immure yourfelf here ? Why 

* hourly die for the poor fatisfaAion 
' of being deemed unufefully virtu- 
*' ous ? 'Tis a ftate. Lady Abbefs, 

* like that in which the moth fpends 

* her. laft moment/ 
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My mother waited the refuitof this 
harangue, made by my Father in a 
peremptory manner. The Abbefs 
was Q^-^nded — he perceived it, and 
led her into an adjoining apartment. 
None of us, I believe, were quite 
eafy under this fliort fufpcnfe. We 
knew fuperflition here wore every 
pontifical terror, and that we bad 
nothing in the world about us but 
poor reafon. After fome delay, we 
were, however, releafed. For the 
lately-jarring couple returned to us 
much better pleafed with each other. 
I tried to guefs the caufe of fo necef- 
fary a reconcilement; but, what 
with the filial refpect I owed my 
Father, and the frozen fandity 
with which I beheld the venerable 
virgin, I could not for my foul divine 
aright. Reader, do not thou guefs— 
I will tell thee — My Father's purfc 
» was 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES, II9 

heavy, atid he lightened it in 
of the Lady's. 

We are ready, to attend you, my 
rleanora,' faid my Father. * Thi^ 
ady will obviate every objeftion 
ith the hoJy brotherhood, and we 
lay depart/ 

This wa^ not a time for any of us to 
iriquifitive ; it was enough for my 
•ftionate parents that once more 
:y were reciprocally bleft ; and the 
lory of their long feparation was 
itually referved for happier hours. 
f Mother, however, took an op- 
rtunity to inform us that flie was 
t known in the convent ; that fuch 
ccaution had been taken to fave the 
pearance of force in her feclufion, 
me fuppofed but that flie came in 

volun- 
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voluntarily, and all cxpedled flie was 
to take the veiU 



* The minifters of the Kng have 
loft me : I efcapcd from the con- 
vent in which I was firft confined : 
I fecreted myfelf by day, as much 
as poflible, for a confiderable time; 
but fearing I Ihould by chance be 
recognized, came here, and was 
welcomed as one weary of the 
world. Long ftruggling with 
hopelefs love, importuned and 
foothed alternately into cold and 
gloomy habits, I had lately giyrt 
the Abbefs reafon to fuppofe that I 
would leave fociety for ever. YoOi 
my beloved Hufband, are a better 
guide ; be you and my Heniy iDf 
Guarding Angels.* 



>^ 
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As tny Mother was about to jtour ' 
the fentiments of fond delight into 
"our bofoms whilfl: we flood liftening 
with filent afFeftion, her friends came 
to bid her adieu. The good Lady 
Abbefs had gone to inform them of 
her deftined departure. Thofe who 
were probationers ran to us, full of 
unafFeded concern, but thofe who 
were imprifoned by their vows, only 
waved their hands, and mourned my 
Mother's return to the temptations of 
the world. 

Strange infatuation of folitary exifl- 
cnce ! Were they created for this 
lingle bleflednefs ? Who can tell? 
We have invented virtue— We have 
carried fandtification to an extreme, 
and when extremes meet, * chaos is 
• come again.' Hums^n ideas mingle in 
a vortex, and the man who is auda*-- 

Vol. II. G clous 
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cious enough to fnatch an old thought 
from the tnafs, and drefs it falhionably, 
hits the tafte. of the million lately 
born, and (hall be pronounced * In- 
* fpired' — Poor human Nature ! 

Notwithftanding we had bade fare- 
well to thefe death-devoted maids, wc 
were prevailed on to accept of the in- 
vitation of the Lady Abbefs, which 
was to fleep and refrefli ourfelves in 
this convenient and comfortable houfe 
till the morning. The articles be- 
longing to my Mother were not all 
colledled, and we began to think the 
day too far fpent to advance. I am 
certain my reader (drowfy as 'he muft 
be in reading my ftory) will fwear 
there is no blefling in nature like 
fleep, I therefore will not apologize, 
but own we concluded to flay with 
the Lady Abbefs till the morrow. 

My 



1 
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My Father knew (as I have related) 
I loved Emily. He knew alfo that I 
had never, in a noble and candid man- 
ner, unbofomed myfelf to my Guar- 
dian. But he was too refined to fufFer 
my monopolizing the child, without 
the fandtion of the father. Alas ! he 
did not know how naturally and un- 
erringly our fouls had formed an in- 
vifible union. We had not waited 
for the fecondary right of arbitrary 
duty ; we had feized the firfl claim of 
Nature, which was that of innocently 
mingling our fentiments. Our per- 
fon« were yet to be difpofed of as 
Heaven would permit. My Father 
now drew me afide, told me he was 
fenfible how much I muft feel, and 
alked me if I really wiflied ^to marry 
Emily : Itold him my exiftence de- 
pended on that hope. 

G2 ^Bc 
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' Be it fo : blefled with my Elca- 

* nora, ray dreary profptds arc 

* changed^ and my cares vanlihed. 
^ 1 have wealth enough to make us all 
' happy in fome peaceful retreat. 

* Your Mother and myfelf will ira- 

* perceptibly grow old in the fociety 
' of you and your family. Only pro- 

* mifc yoii will never indulge deftruc- 
•* tive ambition/ — 

" Never, my Lx)rd, on my own 
** account will I raife a tumult Id 
** France ; but muft you be for ever 
*^ an exile ? Should I not be juftified 
*^ in drawing my fword in the caufe 
'' of filial duty ?'' 

' Filial duty, my fon, is confidetcd • 

* by me as mere articulated found, 
^ finking as you breathe it indivifi* 
^ bly into air : — True^ we have con- 

^ trivcd 
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* trived emblems by which it may 

* be faid we convey found to the 

* eye, thefe we call record. Cha- 

* rafters, or what you will, and by 

* thofe mute auxiliaries have law and 

* duty been handed down, through 
^ ages, for the fupporf of order fonn- 

* ed on human plans. But ihall the 
^ empty phrafe of filial duty caufis 

* you to be a murderer ? believe 
' me, Henry, that man has a falfe 

* idea of relative duty, when he 

* fprtads a wide evil for the fake of 

* giving his friend or father a partial 

* good.* 

What could I fay ? Did not this 
man dcferve a crown ? I really 
thought him worthy of reigning, 
but dared not own I wiihed it.— He 
continued— 
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* The thunders of duty- too often 
^ break on the head of a trembling 

* child, who .ftands a meek vidim 

* lo the will of another, and gives 

* all away ! Oh, how many pangs 
' would the guiltlefs heart be fpared, 
^ did haughty parents forego their 
^ fruidefs claims ! Sons would be-* 

* come domeftic, happy hufbands ; 

* daughters elude a broken fpirir, 

* and an early grave. — No, my gc- 
^ nerous boy; you muft look on me 
^ as receding from the world, and 

* as to your perfonal happinefs, may 

* it ever depend on yourfelf.' 

" But how will my uncle approve 
*^ of your obfcurity ? He is brave, 
** and if I may judge from his ap- 
*^ pearance, when he vifited my 
" Guardian, pofleffes fire enough 
'^ himfelf to put in motion the grand 

*^ xnachinc 
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*^ machine of war. — And who lliaU 
" guide it ?'' * 

I was neither devout nor profarre 
enough to promife my Father the 
afliftance of a Deity, as a meek and 
pious prieft would have done. Th« 
plough -ftiare of war is generally fol- 
lowed by a crowd of pigmies, who 
are in fuch a fury to guide it, that 
they trample' one over the other; 
whilft the ill-dired:ed iron is har- 
rowing up their peace,— 

' My brother is not happier than 

* I am, unlefs he is more beloved, 
^ which I greatly doubt j for pre- 

* eminence chills the heart that 
^ would, on an equal fcale, adore. 

* Reafon well with life, my fon. Na- 

* ture has contrived it (hall be (hort ; 
^ man contrives it (hall be wretched^ 

G 4 He 
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•.He who ruflics unfeelingly over his 

• fellow creatures, to catch the bob- . 
^ ble of public fame, feels the fting 

^ of a perturbed fpirit; and Ihall not 

• Tcift but in death. For you, and 

* me, let love and the focial bl^eifiDgs 

* fufFice to prcfcrvc us from inadivi* 
' ty,; you fliall be hap|!?Jr with ymir 
' Emily, 1 with my Eleanora*' 

No one man can be ftid to mifce 
a people bleft ; but furely a kmgp 
poflefling a mind like that tff'i»y 

Father, could never add to the mi- 
feries of mankind. I kifled his hand, 
in a tranfport of gratitude and ad* 
miration, and confented to renounce 
ambition. In few words, he made 
my Guardian acquainted with my 
wifhes, who unaffedledly gave his fanc- 
tion only with this provifo, * That 
^ the afFedions of his daughter fhould 

^ govern^ 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. 1 29 

5 govern, never be made fubfervieni: 
^ to his^approbation/ 

^ The laft admonition of Antonio 

* ftiU hangs on my memory/ faid he,, 
— -* I think it would be prudent not 

* to purfue your journey to TAbbee 

* Dorovante^ but to feek a ietredt 
t in * * * * *, from thence you may 

* inform the Duke of B****, 

* that your refolutions are changcd^i 

* he may there meet us, and the 

* union of our children be rendered 
' lafting/ 

We agreed. — I noW beheld hap* 
pinefs rapidly approaching to love* 
To be bleft with the objed: of nif 
wiflies, and crowned with the kind 
opinion of thofe I revered, were ad- 
vantages that certainly promifed un^ 
interrupted tranquillity; mA to thefe 
Q$ " niy 
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rny glowing imagination adde<J her 
ftrongeft tints to beautify the fcene* 

Emily Kad been plcafingly occu- 
pied in receiving the congratulation 
of her friends in the convent ; (Kc 
returned to give us her good nighn 
Her Father whifpered to her the con- 
ctulions we had formed , and I had 
the pleafure of once more feeing the 
traits of cheat fulnefs on her lovelf 
features as flie modeflly withdrew. 

The holy Abbefs took my Fatlie 
by the hand and my Mother by the 
'hand ; looked up with heavenly fer- 
vour, and wiftied them the peaceful 
jflumber of happy minds. ^ 

Her prayer, for aught I can tell 
to the contrary, was well turned : we 
all ^ftood in need of reft, thpygh 1 

jiiuch 
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much queftion if either llept the bet- 
ter for it. 

* * How happy I am/ continued the 
good Lady, * in proving myfelf your 
*' difiriterefted friend ! Gold is everih- 

* adequate to the foul's beft adtions ; 
^ they are beyond all earthly pur- 

* chafe ! I am hourly convinced by 

* what I think, and what I feel, that 

* the foul and the body are two 
*• things ; but thebpdy is, as it were, 

* differently formed, fubjcft to the 

* natural neceffity which difplays it- 
*• felf every where. It muft be de- 
^ pendent or\ fome/hing ; the appetites 
' muft be fed or the body dies ; but 

* the foul ftands in a manner aloof! 
*• the foul filently fcoms to partake 

* of fordid gold ! though gold is ne- 
*• cefTary, yes, the foul ! the exalted 

* fgul is — —as I may fay— is like— 

G 6 . . Li'.^e 
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* LUce nothing— except it be like 
* my Eleanora/ faid my Father, as 
he led my Mother to repofe. 

Simple I, without faying a fyllable, 
except good night, faw my friends 
retire one after the other, noticing^ 
when unnoticed, till I found myfelf 
inadvertently alone with the ferapbic 
Lady Abbefs — ^What was to be done ? 
— Nothing ; yet I refolved, with the 
utmofl gentlcnefs, to (leal an boljr 
kifs from her cold cheek — I did; 
and while I was (hutting the door af- 
ter me, faw her eyes filled with more 
defpair than difpleafure. 

Do not think the tvorfe of mc, 
reader, for faluting the lily-colour- 
ed Lady— /W(fri I was only playful. 

The moon, as I was reclining on 
my pillow, left the horizon. Mjr 

candk 



. * 
"f^ 
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candle, had given her laft friendly 
fpark, and fleep and happy dre«nis 
nurfed for awhile the wearied pbwefs 
of my frame. I was, once awakened 
by the found of a bell ftom the con- 
vent; but concluding it to be that 
unwelcome found which breaks the 
balmy flumber of the Nufis, and 
fummon thetn to midnight vefpers, 
I again lay down full of the image 
of Emily — O, how far at -that mo- 
ment was deftiny preparing to hurry 
me from the idol of my foiil ! 

All was ftill — How long that ftill- 
nefs had lafted I know not ; I awoke 
in a ftate of horror ! My limbs were 
confined ; on my throat lay a heavy 
preflure ; my breath grew (hort, and 
fuffocation began to arreft the cur- 
rent of life ! Agony, I believe, is 
ftrongcr for being fudden : even the 

pains 
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pains of death become comparativcljr 
weak by a long and flow gradation.: 
1 was young, heathful, and had known 
no wafte of ftrength. My powers 
of mind or body had received no 
Ihock ; and Nature now was ardent 
in her exertions to avoid diflblution. 
Forcible in my ftruggling, I by fome 
means relieved my throat, and could 
indiftinftly hear human whifpers ; I 
attempted, to fpeak, and my mouth 
was immediately gagged, whilft a 
hoarfe voipe commanded me to ^ be 
^ paffive, for my doom, was fixed.' 
A bandage was tied over my eyes, 
a covering belonging to the bed 
clofely girted round me> and I was 
by force conveyed, with horrid filencc, 
to a carriage. Convinced I was in the 
power of many ruffians, I fteadily 
refigned myfeif to the will of my 
Creator, and lay ftilj. Why I was 

not 
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not that night murdered, I am yet 
to learn, fince had the contrivance, 
been Roderique's, he was too far 
gone in vice to indulge humanity, 
and might have difpatched his rivaK 
If it . had been the will of the King, 
he, from policy more than erucky, 
might have deftroyed a man whofc 
pretenfions to the crown would pro- 
bably one day fhake the peace of 
France. — That I am now breathing 
is to me a myftery. 

The carriage, to the bottom of 
which I was bound for fome hours, 
went furioufly on. From its uneafy 
motion, and the jingle of chains, 
I fuppofed it to be a kind of cart or 
' waggon ; the trampling of many horfes 
accompanied it, and the voices of many 
men kept a continued jargon, the 
fenfe of which I did not undcrftand, 
becaufe my hearing was not fuffici- 
4 ently 
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cntly clean 1 heard them, at laft, 
mentfon morning — I could not fee it, 
my eyes were ftill darkened. How 
tediouflv did the hours feem to creep, 
whilft I lay burning with indignation, 
and endeavouring to defpife death ! 
Sometimes I h.ard the wheels rufli 
againfl the hedges, in pafling, as I 
fuppofed, through narrow lanes ; «• 
gain they would plunge into deep 
ruts, made apt for impiefEon by the 
late rains ; and the recovering jolt 
always made me fenfible of the ve- 
hicle's coming out ; at other mo- 
ments the horfes feemed llowlv to 
labour through lengthened marflies, 
the heavy mire of which fo enfeebled 
and retarded thofe noble animalS; 
that the laflies of their cruel raaftcr 
loft their effct.— During this di 
mal day, the Icngell I tbo.:ght I h; 
every known, no refrethnient v 
offered me— i really began to thi 



THE ROYAL* CAPTIVES. l^J 

myfelf forgotten, even by my ene- 
mies; The horfes at length flopped, 
and the order was given for lighted 
torches : I fuppofed now the time 
to be night, and that we were on 
fome beaten road ; I was not mif- 
ftaken — fome travellers faluted us as 
they pafled by, civill}', bidding God 
to blefs us ; others enquired to what 
town we were going, and what" com- 
modities we had to fell ? My guards 
gave different anfwers to fucceflSve 
queftlons, not one of which were 
true, whilfl: I lay panting beneath a 
pile of ftraW. The carriage foon left 
the high roads ; the hoofs of the 
horfes were hot tb be heard,, and I 
concluded they Were for 'many miles 
running over turf. The mind of 
man, when difturbed, is a chaos, 
* without form and void/ His ideas 
take no Ihape, or the formation he 

tries 
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tries at fwifily dies. Millions of 
chimeras floated on my imaginanoaj 
all were rcjcifled in fpeedy fucceffion 
ere they became old enough to lake 
the colour of reafon ; yet fancy will 
be bufy till we are no more, 

* How near the fhore is the veffel, 
laid fome perfon, as the carriagt 
hawled up, and made a full {landj 

* not above forty feet ; the wind is 

* favourable; we ftiall go fevea 

* knots/ 



This dialogue ended; — as tlieu! 
voices died away, I could diftinftl^ 
hear the roaring of the fca. Death 
throws horror on the imagination of 
man, from thofc lifelefs forms he 
hourly beholds : the flitting breatk 
departed, our lately fmiling friends 
anfwer not to our lamentations, heed 

not 
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not our fighs, nor wipe away our 
te^rs. It is this eternal infenfibility 
which pervades the dead — that fhocks 
our mortal affeftions, and we tremble 
at the idea of finking into the fame 
ftate. What manner of death is leaft 
painful, I believe, has long been a 
qucftion : for me, drowning appear- 
ed molt awful. 

In the feafon of childhood, I had 
accompanied a lad, whofe father was 
tenant to my Guardian, in a walk on 
the bank of a river. It was in the 
month of July — Creation glowed 
with fultry exhalations, 1 panted at 
noon, reclined under the ihadow of a 
willow, and my young friend fat by 
me till I fell into heavy fleep ; the 
flocks were going to fold, and I 
found the cloaths of my companion 
placed under my head, when I awoke. 

— " Jacques,'* 
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— " Jacques/' faid 
cy^s, *^ we have ftayec! 
^* cold" — Jacques was 
cd from the earth, rov( 
the (hore, enquired of 
and called through tb 
terrois increafed, imagi 
ihem. I quickened m 
towards hom'e; being 
with crying, I walked 
tvhich I never thoug 
now, and, turning th< 
hedge, met a boat 
Jacques wrapped up 
jacket.—** Tell him tc 
I, in a tranfport of j< 
** Henry is here." 



' He IS dead/— 
'' Dead f*^— 
* Drov\ncd/ — 
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*^ No ! no ! — Let me prefs my 
^^ lips to his, and he will breathe 
f^ again.*' 

The man laid down my pale little 
friend. I lay down near him, but 
he was cold. I raifed his head — he 
Wasf no longer the- kind, attentive 
bov, who had, a few. hours fince, 
placed the wild-rofe in my bofom.— 

** Where do you think his fpirit is ?'* . 

Boatman. * Gone to Heaveji^ 'tis 
* to be hoped.* 

*' And is this all I muft ever fee of 
'* little Jacques— rHe was good ! I 
^' will be good \ Perhaps I may 
** meet his Ipirit when 1 die." 

* May be fo,* repUed the man with 
a figbj ^ it is always right to hope.' 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. I43 

ly claims ? I have none. Reflec- 
ion thus prepared me for my fate, 
nd I fcorned to plead with thofe I 
magined to be my executioners. 
Through this difmal fcene my mouth 
/as gagged, and the firft moment 
•f eafe I experienced was, when 
•ne of the men, who aflifted in re- 
eiving me from the carriage, rough- 
er drew the iron froth my lips. My 
yes were not yet uncovered, nor my ♦ 
imbs unbound, 

^ We leave him to your care; be 
you anfwerable for the completion 
of the work,* faid fome one at a . 
Tifling diftance. 

I immediately exclaimed, " Mon- 
^ fters, if you know me, difpateh 

< Ah ! 
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mufcles foon recovered their ufual 
elafticity. I have often refleded fince 
on the ftrange tranquillity which 
hung on my mind and body, whilft 
fitting on the deck of the (hip* I re- 
membered but little. I cared for no- 
thing around me. I felt no agonizing 
impatience on the account of thofe I 
liad been torn from, but fell into a 
kind of vacancy which could be nci- 
ther pleafure nor pain. Being awak- 
ened from this liftleffnefs, I grew 
peevifli, but was foon laughed into 
quietude by a young tar, who came 
fauntering along the deck with a 
chain in his hand, finging. 

My rum is out ! my ipirita die! 
My motlier gave me all her ftore. 

The tears that left her aged eye, 
fell oa Che beach I hail no more* 

"Vol. II. H * Jemmy,* 
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blunder, and rum was but the meaM 
of fupportiBg him noHv, that he 
might provide for tbofe dear relatives 
in future. He flood liftenittg to the 
gurgling waves, while he fang the 
foregoing fongon* the'fidfe of the fliip, 
not in a hurry to faften his chaiA 
routid my ancle. When I enquired 
wlio wrote his fong— ^ myfclf/ (faid 
he, in a merry tone) * Come, hoift ! 

* Damn me if Vd give a quid of tpbac- 

* <:o forfuch a land-tbrtoJfe^whyiWhat 

* trunk of a tree did you leave laft ?— 

* Do you go the voyage with us ?* 

** I have my doubts: this chain 
*^ feems to affure me 1 fliall not.** 

* O !— ctirfe the chain j many a' good 
^ lad has worn a brace, of them^ who> 
^ for all that, pulled up his buntUngs 
^ afterwards and danced with the 
' laffcs.* 

H z Whilft 
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Whilft this hearty fellow was com- 
forting me in his way^ he^ with all 
the eafe of an Engliihman^ drew his 
tobacco-pouch from his pockety and 
puffliiog a large roll of the vivifying 
herb on one fide his mouthy defired 
me to do the (ame. I refufed^ and 
thanked him. He felt no coocern ; 
but^ as he put his little pouch into 
his trowfers'-pocket, he murmured— 

' I hate to fee a man in chains, 
^ though he never touched a top-fiuL' 

** Were you never in this predica- 
•• ment, my friend?" 

' Never but once, and the Devil 
^ may czrry me if I would not run the 
* gauntlet at any time for the fame 
' trick,* 

'' What 
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*' What was your offence ?" — 

* Why, I only ftole a boiled 
chicken off my Captain^s table, (not 
this Captain) and gave it to a young 
Negro-woman, who was near dying 
with her poor baby at her bofom, 
between decks. She ate it up, 
while I flood looking at her ; and 
ip an hour after 1 took the full com- 
pliment of a dozen.—'Damn the 
dozen ! and damn the Captain, who 
could fee her ftarve, for flarve flie 
did after all, becaufe (he could npt, 
or would not eat the flavc's conlmon 
provender; flie often prayed for 
Jemmy, (that's me) and feid, a 
little before (he died, that • her 
great father, fitting at the end of 
' the fea, would take care of Jemmy,' 
' But there ! fhe is gone ! her baby 
H 5 . * was 
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* was launched after her while I was 



* in irons/ 



A flout man, who I fuppofed was 
rtie.conunander, came forward, and 
faluting Jemmy with his rope-end, 
the latter &ipped up the Ihrouds like 
a fquirrcl. For my part, I believe 
defpair made me audacious^ and I, 
with little ceremony, demanded of 
this officer whither we were bound. 

* To heaven or hell.* 

Fancying he meant only that vfx 
muft fink or fwim, I refolved to fup- 
prefs my curiofity ; the more, as this 
fellow's ill-mannered abruptnefs tend- 
ed to filence my queftion, by the 
fulleft anfwer in the human language. 

< Beaf 



* Bear a hand with this lubber 
• down between decics/ faid he, and 
whiftled careleflly as he pafled for- 
ward : I wa^ heijted down^ chained 
to a ring-bolt^ an old hammoclo 
thrown ncair mc, end fomc bifcuit 
left fdf my fupporr. Ail this did notr 
appear as a preparation for my itnnie^ 
diate deaths Md I naturally began to^ 
awaken from the ftupor in which I 
. bad fot fome hours indulged myfelf.^ 
My parents I fo lately found ; fo de- 
fcrvedly belored^ wandefed acrofs' 
my memory. Their images were 
followed by that of Emily, but I 
checked the dear illuiions, and laid 
my weary head, refigned, on the 
hammock. Three days paffed over 
mc whilft in this inadlive ftate* 
Jemmy would often fteal do\(rn aiid 
try tQ chear me* One tftorning he 
came early, hugging his black*jack 
H 4 f uU 
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* Agreed,' feid the Captain, and 
took up the money, ^ fo that I am a- 
^ fraid you will lie- by fboner than 
^ you expeded. I had a mind not to 
^ tell you all this, but, if any prepara* 
^ tion can be made for a long voyage 
* we feamen like to make it.' 

Jemmy left me to refledion; 1 bad 
no worldly riches to bequeath ; my 
ideal form, I believed would long be 
preferved by Emily, and I lamented 
in* fympathy with my unhappy pa- 
rents — All partial formation muffi 
diflblve, though the grcat-fyftenv 
of Nature Ihall eternally renovate. 
Am I not, in the grave^ the undoubt- 
ed property of God ? 

Arrived at this height of religna- 
tion, I fupported a fufpenfe of three 
weeks rolling on. the fea. The fight 

of 
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of land at laft was proclaimed by 
one of the crew ; and that night, 
jyhen all was ftill, except the watch 
upon deck^ the Captain came to me, 
accompanied only by Jemmy, and 
fternly ordered me to be ftripped. 
Poor Jemmy reluftantly obeyed, with- 
out fpeaking, but the filent tear that 
fell on my cheek as he ftooped to un* 
bind me was full of pity, 

* Wrap fomcthing round him, and 
^ ftow him away,' faid the Captain, 

* let none of the crew. know where 

* he is while Monficur Cregney is 

* on board/— 

* God blefs you. Sir !* replied 
Jemmy, in a tranfport of pleafure~^ I 

* was afraid. Sir, you were going to 

* order me to throw him over-board.' 

^ And 
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land, during which Jemmy 
wrought me any refrefliment 

midnight, when our anchor 
h I was not relieved for the 
f a week : the happy moment 
Monfieur Cregney, I was in- 
, bad been fliewn the bed*^ 

in which I had been bound 
night when forcibly torn (toxtk 
ivent ; bad received a written 
tte of my deaths and was gone 
^ in order to return to France^ 

fmiting countenance, Jemmy 
t to the Captain's cabin ; I 
bs I entered^ he took me by 
d, his heart 'fwclled ; but he 
^ly broke the figh in its utter* 

Cheerily lad ! 1 had fome 

"^o fave you, take this purfe 

^as to have made a villain of 

Sn Murray, and never feel- 

* becalmed 
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* becalmed whilft the winds fill one 
' honeft man's fail/ 

** Keep your purfe. Captain, as the 
** reward of humanity/' 

• No J you are but a fmuggled com* 
' modity at beft, I could not buf 

* you into breathing, I would not 
^ purchafe you as a non-entity, and 
^ the five hundred ]ouis-d\>rs may 
^ make you a valuable purchafe to 

* fome bonny laflie/ 



-I, 



'< Do you know who I am ? 
' No; nor do I care !* 



*^ Will you, or can you, witbort '^ 
*^ violating your honour, inform me 
*^ by whofe contrivance I was fert * 
*' on board your veflel ?'*— 
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His heart heaved — he (hook me 
by the hand, preffcd it between his 
own ; and after looking in tiiy face 
filently for a moment, broke away, 
faying — * Grod blefs you !'— 

Captain Murray was older than 
me ; he knew more of the world ; 
and of the moments of feparation.— 
I daggered fpeechlefs as he left me, 
followed him with my eyes. He 
looked back and waved his handker- 
chief towards an adjacent inn, wiped 
his cheek, and went on board.— I 
never faw him fince. 

And now was I left to look around 
me ; no friend to whom I could un- 
bofom my cares, though my heart 
was heavy. I however foon colledcd 
my fcattcred^ ideas ; and, by the 
ftrength of my jjudgmcnt, forced 
2 them 
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equanimity of temper in this charm- 
ing wife, taught her hu(band to adore 
her, and made her children afliamed 
of imperfeftion. Such happinefs, 
faid I with a figb, would Emily have 
diffufed around her!— Sometimes I 
would ftroll down to the veffel, throw 
my eyes over the fea, and chide the 
contrary winds ; it was to no pur- 
pofe ; I could not command circum- 
fiances to obey my wilK The Wed- 
^ nefday following was at laft fixed on 
for the day of our departure, and 
the tedious hours had rolled on to 
the evening preceding that day, 
when I fupped with the Captain in his 
cabin, toaftcd my dear girl, and drank 
a little too much. I felt not the ef- 
fed: of my conviviality till I came 
on ftiore, and had advanced a con- 
ilderable way towards home ; the 
ho'jfes were Ihut up; not an objeft 

to 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES, 169 

again I might claim his friendfhip 
from that rich . fource of obligation 
he opened on my grateful foul. At 
the inn, I enquired for a vcffel bound 
for France, and was informed that 
an American brig was then waiting 
for freight and paflengers, and that 
her Captain lived in the ftreet of 
Saint Dennis> whichVas but a tl^ji-^J; 
ftreet from the inn. I made no fie- 
Jay ; haftcned to the houfe, met with 
the Captain, and agreed to lodge 
with him till his velfel Ihould fail. 
Thus did Heaven feem once more 
propitious to my fortunes. In read- 
ing, writing and diverting myfclf 
with the Captain's family (which 
confided of* a fenfible mother and 
three lovely girls) I paffed my hours. 
JDomeftic peace was here — placid man- 
ner, chearfulnefs flowing from a felf- 
corre(fted mind^ and a continued 
Vol. !!• I equan* 
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^* What are the grind bleffingsol 
•* life?" ftid I to myfelf— " Love mi 
'^ focial virtue^ to be fure/'— anfwer 
ing my own gueiition with much coin 
fidence. 

. This female out-caft was not an 
cbje£t of the one. but (he qalled 
forth theotber-^My moral vanity wai 
not gratified even by this forciblccoo^ 
clufion — ^* In corrcdtirig the fenict,*' 
continued I^ ^^ we furely enlarge the 
.*« mind"— this refledion gave Wtll 
to more. I endeavoured to trace an< 
retrace the origin of evil ; went bad 
in idea, through the wilds of time 
could find no beginning— came ho 
to tny ftarting poft, and folenr 
declared, «^ That a larger portior 
** pity than fevcrity was due to c 
*/ woman." 

All thefe fentiments, you w' 
were very fine for a gentlema? 

t 
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tipfey — They ferved me for the mo- 
mentjL and that was enough. The 
clock of Saint Dennis had ftruck 
two, when I turned the corner of the 
ftreet, and was near my lodging. 

. The young woman I had in parC 
negledted, made her appearance again, 
through an alley*— My reader will 
perceive, that 1 had fpun out my 
thread of morality, and was melting 
into pity — pity fills the* heart of man 
with all that is foft and languilhing 
toward woman ; and I was paufing to 
enquire fenfibly into the miferies of 
this young creature, when fhe eagerly 
exclaimed, * there he is — ^thegoldis 
* in his waiftcoat' — A banditti* im- 
mediately rulhed forward with gijiie 
intentof furrounding me. Happily I 
bad what the failor^s term an oaken- 
towel in my hand, which the boat- 
I 3 fwain 






•"' "(X-*' Tot »■"**"' > 









con^^^^^ ;: eattV^-"^ ;^ wad 



THE ROTAL CAPTIVES. I75 

He &w the odds ; and, as one of the 
bravoes attempted to ftab me, plung* 
cd the fword in his heart, 

* Dead \' (faid one)—* Dead/— re* 
plied his companioas,— * Let us be 
• off!' 

* What fhall we do with Lar- 

^ rette? — 



€ 



* O d— mn her, Ut her fcout as we 
niuft/ 



Death certainly puts many a good 
man, and many a good woman be- 
fide th. :r beft purpofes;-and Larrette,. 
without trufting to my picy, which 
had fo. lately been operating in her 
favor, ran as courageoufly as the mod 
vigorous of her friends — I looked 
a&er her,, tis true, but I did not 
1 4. much. 
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much regret lofing the opportunity 
of doing a good adlion : for as pity 
left my heart to fiy after Larrettc, 
gratitude filled the vacuum in behalf 
of my deliverer. In fervent language 
1 idvited him to my home. He polite- 
ly promifed me a vifit in the morn- 
ing — This was the morning fixed 
op for failing, but the wind ftill con- 
tinuing i:5 contrary dircSion, aflbrd- 
cd me the opporcuniiy of receiving 
my new friend. I found he knew 
the affairs cf France better than my- 
felf ; that he poTeffed acu:c pene- 
tmtioc, much refcrve, and more bc- 
nevole.ice ; yet he was a little older 
than ciyfelf, — 

* Accident, more than defign/ 
fa:d he, * has brought me to Car* 

* chjgtna, I zrA n:aking a tour with 

* a noblercia Vrl:o Bas, uj'on oath, 

* obliged 
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* obliged me to conceal his name 

* and my own. I never lamented 
^ the reftraint till this moment ; I can- 
*'not repofe a confidence "In yon ; in 

* return I can expecfl none : but be 

* aflbred, I am a branch oF one of 

* the firft families in France ; I tra- 
^ vel in the charadler of a Marquis 
i D****, with my illuftrrous friend ; 
^ who retreats for a whire from court- 

* cabal — and now, only fay by what 
^ name I am fimplyto addrefs you/ 

'^ Kenry*' — replied I ; ^^ and a 
*' more lucklefs fellow you never 
'* drew a fword for.'* 

After fpending twa days more m 
waiting for a gale, and foothed by 
the attentions of this gentlemarr, 
wbofe mind was worthy my Vegard, 
we took ail aifedionate farewell. I 
I 5 left 
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rolling through tedious months oti 
the ocean ! cooped within a kyi 
boards, and limited to a few ftrides 
fore and aft. I had fcldom patience 
to remain below with the paflengersj. 
but would try ta amafe myfelf by 
hanging my head over the veffer* 
Ibow, and purfuitig, with my eyes,, 
the Ditrous particles that fhone be* 
jicath, like jeweb of varied luftre— ^ 
To what depth may the imaginatioa. 
defcend when it labours u> fathom 
the fea ! I had not^ however^ the^ 
felicity of making many grand re- 
flexions on the fallacious element ; for 
we had fcarcely paffcd the Streights 
of Gibraltar, when we were borner 
down upon by an Algerine corfoir— * 
All hands were ordered up ; the deck 
was cleared, and every preparation 
made,^ not to conquer, but to die,, 
ftabbornly ! For when we beheld the 
I 6 aumbei: 
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Dumber of barbarians which fwarm- 
cd on the deck of the Algerine, we 
could not hope, but refolved, they 
Ihould buy us dearly. The conflift 
was dreadful ! — In three quarters of 
nn hour we bad lofl all our com- 
panions, except the boatfwain, two 
gentlemen paflcngers, the captaia 
and myfelf. Advancing to the quar- 
ter-deck, we there made a full ftand ; • 
embraced each other in filence. Nei- 
ther mentioned peace or fubmiffion^' 
becaufe all were wound-up to the 
flrongeft exertion we were capable 
; of. The lantern in the fteerage/vas 
ftill burning — The Captain, grafping 
us feverally by the hand, recokn-.,, 
mended our fouls to God with the 
utmofl fervor, and haflening to the 
fteerage, feized the candle— we favv 
hi:ii no more ! By this pm^the Ai- 
gerincs i?ad thrown an uon hook in 

our 
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our rigging and boarded our bow.. 
Their fuperior number overwhelmedf 
us. No fooner were we made pri- 
foners, and fecured in the corf^ir, 
than they loofed the hook from, the- 
rigging, probably patching the event 
— The fea was in fmooth condition ; 
the veflels merely drifted, the Ame- 
rican brig was f6on wafted at fome 
diftance from the coifaic, I ftilt 
gaz.ed at her with anxiety, wifliing to 
difccrn the captain ; and the Alge- 
rineswereas watchful as myfelf, but 
from different motives ; as flie drove 
gently, and no danger atterrding,. a 
boat manned to' bring her to — She 
Uewup! — 

*' Thy little ^i/ts, and thy amia- 
^^-ble vvifl^wili expedt thy return,'* 
(faid I, #1^1 took a remnant of the 
captain's ihirfr from the main flay of 

the 
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men pnflcngers I know not; they ac- 
couipanied uie to Algiers, and were 
fbW ro one chief, whofe hoorde lay 
far in the country, } was fold to a* 
wandering Arab,, and drudged on, in- 
complicated mifepy a& a flave, fop 
the fpace of five years* Thofe five 
years, I will at prefent pafs over, that 
my reader may not be obKged ta fol- 
low me, weeping, through Barbary^ 
with a plaintive and mournful fj[>irit. 

Refl fatisfied, thou, who art hang- 
ing over this narrative, when I in- 
form thee, that llavery having no 
charms, I efcaped from it» horrors^ 
and arrived in France on the ninth- 
of Auguft, 1684. Towards Rochelle 
1 bent my eager fteps, refolving to 
enquire, at my Guardian^s roanfion, 
for my parents and Emily. — Hea- 
ven ! how did my heart palpitate- 
witb troubled joy,, when I faw tlie 

eaftera 



long ro- ^'^ ,t ^^^r^^A vbe 
^oo^' ""I.tTb3d<°^S°' foment. 

^°* --l; dcV.S^^ "J , Cccond «^; 

^'"T; .ban beiot^'„ , ccte 

^^^f'i^-uU^^^ ,,^e.e-- 



Tbc Servant 'fX^or.^ *' ^« 
ftcp be ^^^' 




THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. iS^ 

nefs of his motion, as he ftalked in* 
fenfibly along. Another came of 
more polifhed manners, who civilly 
invited me iip flairs, and flievved me 
into the little room which was once 
my ftudy.— Itvv as no ftudy now!— 
my books were gone ! The elegy 
of Laura was gone, all was changed ; 
no kind memento of the refined plea- 
fure I had here tafted remained ^ to 
*'admin5fter to my mind's difeafe,* 
and my raptures were fubfiding fvvift- 
ly, wheri my dear, my beloved Guar- 
dian appeared — He prefled me to a 
heart broken by forrow-— ^ 

* You return not to Emily 

* (he — ' tears and grief checked his 
words ; I trembled, a fudden chillnefs 
thrilled through my yeins^ and I ftood 
as one immoveable. Silent anguifli 
abforbed us for fome moments : tny^ 

foul 
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* convent availed no mwe than to gaia 

* repeated avowals of her ignorance 

* refpedting my Emily's fate. Here 
' I wait for death ! Her€ I prepare 

* for that ftate to which my child— 

* and even you, Henry, muft fol* 

* low! I have wealth ftill, biit whom 
< have I 10 fbar^ k. My Ions are 

* abroad, aad my ^daughter is fof 

* ever lioft to me ; I therefore (hun 

* parade ; you are young, and may 

* ftill look foTwgrd for brightcar pro* 
^ fpefts than ibofe air«ady faded ia» 

* to dlfappQlntraent j yet, while I 
^ e^ift,. commajsd my purfe^ and ac* 
'. cept me as a father^* 

This, was no refting place for my 
impatient foul:; I could not long to*- 
gether fit down and weep; daring 
better fuited me : to feek my friends 
and avenge their wrongs, was a coni 

folation^ 



1«^ 



\tv 















,d3n« 






oP^'^^^M 1 tcc»' 



ato^* ' , ftiot*^ 






d^ 



on 



\i^^ 



fpiV 



ao3 



I °"'~ -vo^'^^f r^ cotv^'*^^^' 






1 a^^ "-^ ^V«» 






Dtonc 



aoc 



»i.tc& 



tvc 



^d\l«:, ' COrt^^^^^ ( rtvV 



THE ROrAL CAPTIVES. 189 

promifed to write, and tore myfelf 
away* 

Neatly dreffed, but unattended, I 
repaired to every public place ; ftroll- 
ed into every houfe of fafhionablc 
refort, mixed with people of every 
defcription, and found national dif- 
content gnawing at the root of na- 
tional fplendor. 

Cardinal Mazarine was dead finc6 
the year i66i; Turenne died in 
1678, and the Calvinifts, left by the 
cruel exceffes of the King's foldiery 
to fecret cabals and feeble murmurs, 
quitted the kingdom in vail num- 
bers. With thefe I was fometimes 
ieen, hoping to hear of my pcrfc- 
cuted Father, but finding that hope 
vain, fought the friendfliip of the 
• Marquis Louvois, who flood in high 
5 favour 



WfO TBI mOTAL CAFTITS3. 

fiwor whK cbe Ktog. Louvois I 
fcttad mcrq>id ; e%'eiy fpecies of 
bolAtcfs funk bcDeath his dinng 
fpint ; wsd bis willj fapponcd by his 
omoingj fccmcd abfolutely to com^ 
wmmi fo^xfs* From this man I 
H^Ik luve Itamed tnucb ; tbe 
Ipfings of polftical iDtrigue weix 
coerced in his baftd, like the fafce^ 
in :be bajid of the Romati ; but mf 
urbole fool revoked fecredj" from his 
istfnjfiions. As a ft ranger he at firll 
yolitclj cooTcrrcd with roe on com- 
tnon topics — On further intimacy he 
terealcd a part of his plaas. I bad 
no right to betray his confidence, 
but finding him the acling-inftru- 
ment of court^deiign, 1 had fully 
refolved to quit his fociety for ever, 
«nd travel on in fearch of objefts 
more dear to my fick and languid)* 
ing mind. He, however, had the 

fafcinating 
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fafcinating addrefs .to pcrfuade me 
to accompany him to this ifland. In- 
^nocent pleafures, he faid, were his 
only purfuit ; having obtained leave 
of his fovereign to abfent himfelf on 
accoynt of the weak ftate of his health. 
Horrible delufion ! Here was I arreft- 
ed by his command; and htJre I ex- 
peft foon to die. The fate of my 
friend, the Marquis, who refcued 
me at Carthagena, the groans and 
complainings I hear every hour with- 
in this dreadful prifon; the pidure 
*of my unfortunate Mother, and the 
depraved heart of Dormoud, leave 
nie little hope of prolonged exif- 
tence ; while I live, from time to 
time I will continue my flory. Should 
my execution be fudden I can only 
at this moment claim the conSdence 
of a pitying-world ♦ ♦ • * * 
• **«•«« •••♦ 

20th 
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had, in fomc former period, ftmck 
on my ean I could not behold her 
features ; ihe wore a deep veil ; but 
my foul was borne with hers to the 
Father of Mercy. The Toices of 
thofe guards who were appointed to 
go their laft round for the nigfa^ 
broke our heavenly enchantment. The 
Lady, I could difcem, appeared for a 
moment extremely difcompofed ; dart- 
ed from her kneeling pofture^ and 
turned towards the door, as if ez« 
pedJng the entrance of the fbldiers* 
But they turned along through aii» 
other pafl^ge ; when Ihe fat down^ 
. and, loaning on her hand^ fighed for 
refignation, I prayed ihe might at« 
tain it, and ftole from the grate. As 
I laid myfelf on the pillow^ my forrow- 
fill fpirit whifpered. Is Jhe not my tno^ 
therf O how time feems to creep 
when we load him with fufpencci 
YouIL K How 
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How fwiftly does he hunt down our 
little joys ! When once the idea of 
my mother had again rulhed on my 
mind^ agitations of wild nature ihook 
me — ^What can I do for her ? Dare I 
own her ? May not our dear relation- 
Ihip caufc her deflru&ion ? Can I 
clafp her to my hearty and in the 
language of filial love bid her be 
comforted ! Can I, for my mother, 
throw wide the door of liberty,—© ! 
no ! we meet but to die ! We meet 
but to fay how wretched we have 
lived, and how joylefs we leave a 
Hufband and a Father, Good God !, 
Is it poffible thou canfl forget us ! 

Wearied at lafl: by the violence of 
my emotions, I yielded infenfibly to 
repofe ; and dawn, like an eye in the 
eaft, had fcarcely got above its ho- 
rizon, when Dormoud appeared at 

the 
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the fide of my bed. I had no time 
to guefs at the purpofe of his vifit. 
He fac down^ 'told me, with his 
ufual carelcfTnefs, that he was grown 
too impatientj on account of a pretty 
woman, to ileep late in a morning, 
and that biy affiftance might ierve 
him much. . ' 

' . ' ' .) ■ ...... 

. ' Come rife, andi breakfafl with 
^ me; our Cordelier, who is bcfcomc 
< a pleafant follow,, fince he has gotten 
' the better of the. death of the* Mar- 
' quis, will join' us. He. is to con? 
^ fefs the idol of my foul this morn- 
' ing. I have commanded him to 
^ putinawordfor.me,,butIfliallhope 
' more from your ineg^ociation as a 

* young clever fellow, than frpm him 
^ as a dull, moralizing hypocrite — 

* allons. ~This mao.fras as old as my 
fathet. . 

K z Am 
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lame. This was to be the day^ the 
^tal day on which I was to be ioi- 
ated in the myfleries of vice— »f or 
leaven is my witnefs, there had not 
een a deed in the record of my 
outh which could (lamp me a vil* 
lio, or ding me with repentance* I 
aufed on the fiair-cafe ; refleded on 
lie tttoale captive — and^ falling a* 
jaanft the wall^ with my arms folded 
crofs my boibm^ began ferioufly to 
bink of death; and to weigh the 
\£b pang of nature againft the de^ 
tiding drudgery of life«--^'^ Should: 
it be tny Mitber /'*— 

I ilarted^ and ran down flairs «— 

e image of my Mother ftiil touch- 

iiy.brain«-l could not diveftmyfeli 

le idea^ and hafiened precipitate- 

the grate, where I had firft bc- 

the Lady at her devotions— 

K 3 " fliould. 
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" JIjouU it be my Mother T* I again ex- 
claimed^ half breatblefsy with terror. 
— 1 will kill Dormoud, by Heaven ! 

This laft refolve gave a fudden 
compofure to my late-troubled fpiric. 
I flackened my pace, and went gent- 
ly on tip- toe as I approached the 
grate. A little black curtain had 
been let down from the top of the 
window ; but time, and its ufeful- 
nefs, had much worn the texture of 
it. One divifion, in particular, of- 
fered me a fight of the charming 
captive, whofe refignation ' had en- 
deared her to me — I put my face 
down, looked through the curtain 
and faw her — not at prayer, but faint- 
ing on the bofom of the Cordelier^r- 
No ! — // is not my Mother I 

Joy, at leaft a kind of ridiculous 
and exulting mirth, fucceeded my 

com- 
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complainings. I not only was con- 
vinced that the Lady was no relation 
of mine, but I was convinced had a 
better proteftor than myfelf, and that 
ihe could triift much with this holy 
comforter. 

^* The Devil may run with this 
'« Cordelier," (faid I to myfelf) " furc- 
*^ ly he does what pleafes 'him with 
** the heart of woman ! I am glad how- 
*' ever> the lady is not] my Mother ; 
^^ Ihe would recline on no bofom biit 
** that of her hufband, or her fon I'* ' 

Thus I rcflefted — but of what fer- 
vice could be my • conjeftures ?" I 
knew not whethdr this was the lad/ 
meant by Dormoud. ^^She was ftill 
veiled, and if I could^vc ften her 
face I was not in a* hunlour to be in 
love with it; therefore>!k»S9g the 
K 4 <&delier 
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^' her foul never entertained a crime ! 
^^Bf my coiitrirdnce (he is here^ and 
^ bere fte ihall make me happy— 
^ and yet— when I approach her, 
' Sir, my defires are challened by her 
* unfullied innocencc^-^-I am awed— 
^ flie awakens me to a fenfe of the 
^ purity I have loft ; and I leave her, . 
5 enraged at my own weakneis/ 

For my own part, I had no grand 
idea of the lady's unfullied inno- 
cence; for I ftroQgly fufpeded her to 
be identically the fame who was then 
confcffing to the Cordelier. . True, I 
had feen nothing incompatible with 
delicacy, unlefs the moft forrowfui : 
tendernefs could be deemed fo ; but 
I had feen enough to convince me 
the ladjr was not unvulnerablc* Dor<- - 
xnoudttfumed*^ 

Ks •Till 
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^ the tears of wounded affcftron — 
^ And now what avails my paft vic- 
^ tories ?— I am enfnarcd by one to 
^ whofe impenetrable foul I can find 
^ no avenue ! — (be fliall I— (he muft 
^ be mine !* 

^^ If the mind of Dormoud may 
*' be reclaimed, this objcdt of his 
'* love can only boaft the power! 
** Who knows but fhe has excel- 
" Icnce! If fo, her attritions, in- 
^^ ftead of defcehding, may draw 
" this man to the zenith of her per- 
'^ feftion/' 

Reafoning thus within myfelf» I 
fecretly refolved to ufe my beft ef- 
forts with the lady, and gain upon 
Dormoud to marry rather than de- 
flroy her peace. 

K6 ^awill 



mA «woke to vengeance ; birt«-Not 
— all wai paft !^15etf appeared' to 
have no influence over mj defpairing 
fpirit. What had I here to live for, 
after being pronounced a captive for 
ever I — I waa eatiis, truly undifturB* 
ed by the menaces ,of Dormoud; 
yet to do ^ne kind adion for hitn 
was to tune bis Ihatteried thoughts to 
peace.— 

* Here is but one obftacle to my 

* wiflies/ continued he; ^ tr hich is 
^ her hatred^ at leaft it is that torpid 

* tnfcnfibilky to which (he gives the 

* fofter term of rirtue. la hourly 
^ danger of deaths Ihe braves me 
^ with a fmile of refignation; but 

* that refignation is meant to Heaven 
^ alone^ her haughty foul defpifes 

* me/- 

f^ Marry 



»=* ^"^ offer -o V,oWi«» » 

(c vitb toe the oc 

.. .vbomaV^ove,vt ^^^^.^,geof 

..ft,e can love m>° 
« exceUen*^?- 

« Marry T^^r^ ^tv^orrence.- 
.vith a gefture of abh 

.. without ber, a ^^^ ^,. 

« vfoman ot beauty 



THE ROYAL CAPTIVES. Ho; 

i' ^ But matrimony is fuch a net, 

* and its texture fo ftrong and heavy, 

* that I fliall never be able to ftretch 

* myfelf with any eafe or pleafure. 

* Befides, I very much doubt, if I 

* have the power to lay continually 
' contrafted like an hedge hog, mere- 

* ly to pi eafe my wife and the parfon/ 

^' Believe me. Sir ! your wilhes 
^* will not wander, if you truly 
€.€ love.—" 

* But rU never marry. Sir, if I can 

* do without it— Heavens ! How 
« bleft Ihould I be if flie could love 

* as I do— Go ! win her to my arms, 

* and command my fortune !* 

" May I talk of marriage ? — " 

* D— n 
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^ D— D it, Sir^ how you teize me f 
« —-Tr}' other allurements — Shemuft^ 

* be mine*—' 

The entrance of the Cordelier: 
checked^ in fome degree^ the warmth 
Ci Dormoud. In a moment he foi- 
leded himfelf, and enquired aft6r tlM 
health of his fair prifoner. 

' She does not complain/ (aid the 
Cordelier, * her foul feema to have 

* mounted above every worldly care, 

* and every mortal rafirmity/ 

^ That is not the ftatc of mind I 

* wifli you to encourage, my good 

* Father ! I think Ihe may as wdl 
' foar to heaven from the pillow of 

* delight, as from a river of tears. It 
' is amazing that you gloomy difci. 

* plinarians 
6 
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^ plmai'ians ji¥iH^ tbrougli every sge, 

* make the Deity an inquifitor^ and 

* diflocate your vidtims by torture 
before you think them worthy his 

* acceptance/ 



The Cordelier bluihed~I wai ttk 
ptin for him— He mildly replied-^- 

^ We only wiih to extlt and purify 
^ the miad of man, thtc he may not 
^ defpife himfelf. Man is po£fefled 
' of powers which himfelf cannot de- 
^ fine ; all he can do is, to endeavour, 
' thmugh the conveyance of ibund, 
^ to communicate their workings to 
^ his fellow beings ; this conveyance 
f he feek inadequate, and, confe* 
^ <|uently, turns in upon his mind ; 
^ if vice alone is feen ; if the fenfes 
^ are predominant ; and, in uproar, 
* tearing him within ; you will per- 

* ccivc 
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^ iher won nor guarded with Mfei— « 
' I am more incereA^d cm your ac^ 
^ count than you can conceive/ 

To this laft fpeech of the Corde- 
lier I could have given my fccret 
avowal ; but I wai relblved to ob« 
iisrve all i could^ and be fileiic— My 
fituatbn required caution^ and flleaca 
kfeldom inconvenient to tkofe who 
wiovid advance ^ely through the 
troubles of life, 

' I thank you/ replied Dormoud 
to the Cordelier, * I believe, my 
' good Sir, you would kindly make 
^ me diflatisfied with the retrofpe^ of 
^ myfelf-^I never mean to take a 
' backward view, whilft time drags 
' me forward ; but do indulge me for 
* a month or two, and I will try to 



^/fec'irirtuouathrwgii tiic rtmaitiing 
* part of my life/ 

* Li&ea totke voice of virtae^ and 
^ yxMi iM)r foule wim dyiog/ 

* Yes !— but you )&MJr^ fons of 
^ melancholy vifios «e koown ta pro* 
^ nufe more than youifclvee dare 
^ truft COk You; feocfa^ with the hope 
< of mercy, poor delinquents, whom 

* you, neverthelcfs, from the fcverity 

* of your ruleg, think loR, for ever. Far 
^ beit from the tmiocent IXvmotid to 
^ argue like a modem Ibphifl, for 
f and agatnft you, without knowing 
*^ why ; but fordy I may avail myielf 
^ of your fptritual lenky^ and beg 
^ you will eomfoct me, by pcrftiad- 
< ing my fair pdfoner, that 1 am the 
f moft honourable of mcn»^ 

Have 
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Perceiving the heart of this liyelf- 
libertine ; invulnerable^:^ I wilhcd to 
fupportthe gentle Cordelief, and in- 
terrupted the coaverf^tion, by faying 
to Dormoud>. *^ If I aiay advife, Sir^ 
'^ you Ihoujd reft your, caufe with the 
*^ lady, andtruftto her decifion.** 

* I muft— I muft — but her inflexi* 
^ bility enrages me.' 

On other topics we gave our opi- 
nions alternately, till the Cordelier 
took leave, which he did haftily, and 
with looks full of trouble. My eyes » 
followed him ; I melted with com- 
miferation, and wifhed Dormoud had 
treated him with more reverence, 
though he had lately avoided me. 

When alone with Dormoud, he 

returned to the fubjeft his . iibagina-* 

I tion 



^ift TSE ROTAL CAmVSt. 

tion fweiled with. He willed tae 
immediatriy to rifit the lady, m 
plead with her m bis b^alf— * but/ 
£ud he, * if yoo can fuccecd with her 
* in no other way, tell her I will——' 
Here he made a full paufe. 

** Marry her,** replied I.— 

^ Go, Sir — ^you are fenfblc we are 
friends conditionally/ 
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This fpeech was delivered wicb 
hai^hty fuBennefs ; ita effeft was I0A j 
on me, my whole foul was orfieAed, 
a few momentary pangs came not 
within her eftimatioo. And as J fearerf ' 
not death, I could not fear DormoiKf* 
Charged with bis difhonourable cm- 
bafly, I hoped to acquit myfclf, not 
as a creature apt for villainy ; but, if 
the lady (bould prove as tender to 

htm " 
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him as ftie was to the Cordelier, I did 
Dot think my felf privileged in oppof- 
ing her fentimexits. Therefore I 
haftened to her apartment, ..knocked 
gently at her door ; it was opened, 
and (he received me with dignity of 
manner, but veiled. In attempting a 
formal apology, my tongue faultered. 
The lady obferved, fpared my con- 
fufion, and, with an heavenly fweet- 
ncis, defired me to be feated. 

^ You feem a ftrangcr. Sir, may 
f you never become familiar to the 
^ horrors of this prifon/ 

Endeavouring to appear refpedful, 
I took my feat with aukwardnefs 
enough, I believe, and incoherently 
claimed the lady's indulgence— She 
fighed — deeply fighed ! 

Vol. II. L I could 



^ to fay why I am honoured with 
^ your vifit?' 

I fat down again— The lady, in 
fpite of her efforts to conceal it, was 
ftill agitated, 

^^ Politenefs, Madam, may, in 
^^ fome degree, be forgot or neglefl:- 
^* ed, when the mind is ftubbomly 
** adhering to the firft good, firft 
" perfedt, and firft fair. My vifir, 
*^ however unexpected, or however 
" painful, may be produQ:ive of 
*' your liberty and happinefs. Calm 
^^ your apprehenfions — lama ftranger 
** to you — I am no ftranger to that 
** tender delicacy due to your fex. 
^* Summon, therefore, thofe ftronger 
^* virtues, of which .1 hope you are 
'^ poflcffed, and yield not thus to un- 
** favourable impreflions.'* 

L z ' What 
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I was. not in a humour to be over- 
credulous ; and as T firmly believed 
the lady was giving me a tafte of the 
buikin, I refolvcd to bring her up to 
a climax, and proceeded in a folemn 
tone : 

^* I afk not your confidence, Ma- 
'* dam, time only can convince you 
'* that my affiduity is not merely 
*^ officious, but honorable ; whilft I 
*• guide you to peace, I will not r.fk 
** your friendftiip, this gloomy fiiua- 
" tion forbids that hope, for the at- 
*^ tendants here are Doubt, Sufpicion, 
" Difmay, and Murder/' 

* I know it — proceed, Sir/ 

^^ Dormoud loves you.'* 

^ Speak not of Dormoud.' 

L 3 '' Rcfledl 
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' dare to feize my hand whilft con-p 

* feious he was the objeft of my dif- 

* guft? There may be fuch a man, 
^ Sir, but with fuch a man I fliould 
' deferve and tafte difhonourable mU 

* fery. The tie of. marriage too 
' often fecures the dull and unimpaf- 

* fioned frame, but how many tender, 
^ noble and namclefs bleflings invifi- 
' bly hang, over two kindred fouls- 

* unconfined by human inftitution ?. 

* That refined, and generous affedioa 
^ is not born of law. Heaven alone 

* direfts its inherei^t and increafing. 

* force^ till death, for death alone 

* diflblves it.-^Speak to me of ho- 

* nour ; let it ftand unfuppdrted by,^ 

* and fuperior to your laws..' 

This was the firfl time I had heard 
fuch dodrinc from a lady; the be-, 
loved Cordelier, I fuppoftjd, waa. 
L 5 whifper^ 
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whifpering through her enraptured 
ibul. She, however, fet my think- 
ing powers 8ta (land, and defied my 
judgment. Woman generally re- 
gards the Hymeneal ftate with a kind 
of awe. At leaft we teach them it is 
their duty and their intereft to hold it 
iacred, though we often deftroy, by 
our example, the effcft of our theory. 
Till we better obey the laws we make, 
woman will laugh at us, inafmuch as 
we endeavour to infult her under- 
ftanding. Finding I was rapt in my 
own contemplation, the lady refumed : 

• Well, Sir, if you ever were be- 
* loved, I think you tauft hold my 
^ opinion/ 

** I once believed I was. Madam— 

'* My mlftrefs talked much of honor ; 

B^H^glfed me with ideas of fancied 

^ *• virtue ; 
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" virtue; bad me love her and 
** truth, yet, by heaven, (he is£alfe! 
** —Pardon my impatience ! I am 
" *^ mad with the imagination of her 
*^ guilt ! She purfues another — She 
^* holds me in her chains, faithlefs 
** woman ! for her fake (hall the* 
^' whole fex— '* 

* Hold, Sir, in the name of the* 
^ whole fcx/ 

'^ Bear with me— I am injured-— 
** deeply wounded; the fafcinating 
" beauty I adored has proved your 
^* dodrine falfe. No tender ties in* 
^^ vifibly held her heart to mine ; no 
^^ truth, no honour — but die is — Ihc 
'^ Ihall be my contempt," 

* Are you certain. Sir, that your 
'wrongs are not imaginary ? Are 

L 6 ^ you 
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* you npt. fearful p/ iexipreffing ybur*» 
< felf too paiSSooaCely ? Do you noc 
' feel a dcead while {tabbing the cht- 
^ r$^r. of the woman you once 

Her voice altered from its firmoel% 
as Ihe put thoie queftions, into a trc^ ' 
mulous folemnity^ as if Ihe feared my 
avowal of the charges radvaoced^ and 
hoped for my recantacion. I ; vai 
firuck with more reverence than 1 had 
felt on the commencement of. my 
vifir, but boldly continued my pro- 
tellations of eternal contempt for the 
principles of my fallen miltrefs*. 

' Is fhe not flill dear to you. Sir ?* 

" I — I — No, Madam — She was 
** dear only to me — perhaps (he did 
'^ not love me : ihe is cheap to tboft 

« flie 
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*^ flie loves — I have forgot her — 3t 
*« lead (he never more Ihall dili * 
*^ my fpirit/' 

My heart ftingglcd to- utter cortiu 
trary language; it ftill was beating; 
with wounded rendernefs, biafc pride^, 
infulted pride, came to my relief, 
embittered my id^as, and filled 'me 
With fuch ftubbornneft, that had 
Emily appeared at that nfioment before 
me, I think I could have thrown her 
from me for ever. My negociation 
with the lady had all this time gained 
but little advantage, and I retarded 
to it as well as I could. After recapi- 
tulating the fubjeft of my^ vifit, mak- 
ing generous comments on her opi- 
nions, and fetting my unfuccefsful 
propofition of matrimony afide, I 
hinted, that the true fupport of her 

argument 
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^^ For what. Madam ?" interrupting, 
her with quicknefs— 

* Far your miftrefs. Sir — you cer^ 

* tainly plead much in her behalf^ 

* when you fay, Ihe is falfc to you. 

* Could llie have been equally a 
^ • friend to you and viftue ? Say, 

* would you have dared, either for 

* the fake of Dormoud or for your 

* own, to have feduced her inta 

* fnares inconfiftcnt with the delicacy^ 
^ of her foul 2;— 

** I loved her. Madam, whilfl: I 

*^ knew flie was innocent, with ec* 

•^ ftafy, that filled me with vifionary 

^* refinement ; could I now meet 

^* her, my ardour would be very 

;** different. Who ever fporced with 

** a cro- 
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* Behold that woman !' throwing 
up her veil; — 

The confliift was too powerful ! 
flie fainted — Trembling with afto- 
nifhment and terror I caught her in 
my arms : once more ! — Once more 
to hold my Emily ! To gaze on her 
I had loved fo long ! for whom I 
had fuffered fo much ! Good Hea- 
ven ! fHow enraptured I flood with 
momentary joy. --The vifion ended as 
her fenfe returned. She looked at 
me, but not with tendernefs : not 
with that innocent confidence which 
once filled her eyes ; but, panting 
with pride, indifference and defpair. 
— O what would 1 have given to re- 
trieve fo fine a mind ! What would 
I have borne to have recalled fo valu- 
able a heart to love and Henry J— 



€ 
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* It is wonderful !* faid (he, with* 
drawing her eyes from me and fix- 
ing them on the earth—* it is dread- 
* ful ! But it muft be fo— Henry ! — 
poor -Henry ! where have yoa 
^ been ?'— 

She paufed— 

^^ Speak on ! -r Afk me Again where 
" I have been!— Tell mc I have 
•* been long forgotten-'*— 

A flood of tears filently flowed down 
her cheeks, I fufFered them to flow 
without interruption, hoping they werf 
the foft effedts of pity or of love.- 
The Cordelier was not thought of • 
this moment. — 

^ I never fuppofed we could rr 
< thus, unfortunate Henry ! Why 
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^ you fufFer the world to corrupt you ? 
* what has the world gained by 
^ making you bafe— ?' 

*^ Am T bafe in your eyes, Emily ?^' 

* For ever !* 

*^ Who has dared to tell you I 
*' am bafe ?'' 

' Yourfelf, Sir— Leave mc— I am 
* cheap only to thofe I love — and 
^ have no leifure but to employ. 
^ with my confeffor.* 

'' Damn him V 

< Howr, Sir !'-^ 

** Pardon me, Emily !"— 

* You 
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* God forbid ! — O where are now 

* my blifsful vifions of eternity ! the 

* joys of Heaven are growing languid 

* to my fpirit's eye. — Go, Sir! I 

* pray you leave, mc — Do you jiot 

* difcern diftradion growing round 
^ you ? I am feeble, very feeble — 

* Nay, I (hall tafte of guilt in con- 

* vcrfing with you — Leave me with 

* my confeflbr/— 

Obferving her fpeech grew inco^ 
herent and broken in its meaning, I 
began to dread the -confequence of 
this melancholy and ftrange meeting ; 
I therefore retired, with a heart burft- 
ing with Ihame^ jealoufy and forrow ; 
and, in paffing through the arched- 
aifle, met the Cordelien— 

'' You 
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** You have tmdone me. Father/* 
faid I to him, '^ that Lady loves 



«« you.'* 



* She has a right/ replied he witfi 
firmnefi. 

** By Heaven you muft be cau- 
^* tious !''— 

^ I will — Go to your apartment, 
* and try to follow my example* — 

Without deigning further expla- 
nation, he entered the apartment of 
Emily, from whence that deluding 
beauty had banifhed me. 

Stupid with aftonilhment I forgot 

Dormoud, and wandered from Emily*s 

door, through the furthcft paffagcs, 

<a endea* 
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endeavouring to account for this myi!« 
terious event. 

Who could bring unfortunate 
Emily here ? Why fee is a prifoner^ 
I need not qucftion. Individuals in 
France ftand in hourly jeopardy, are 
•ever devoted to fecrct intrigue and 
too frequently torn from their friends 
they know not why. I left her in 
the convent on that fatal night, when 
I v/as borne into flavcry. Could 
Dormoud convey her thence ? Rode- 
rique, I fuppofcd then, my only rival, 
and my inveterate foe. Where is 
xiow that finiflicd villain ? Perhaps 
an aflbciate with this Infernal Gover- 
nour ! — What can I do ! why did I 
not expire in chains within thefe 
walls— anguifti accumulates. Poor 
Emily 1 will no kind fpirit plead for 

thee? 
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thee ? Thy youth, thy innocence, 
thy inexperience ; or it might happen 
that fomc defigning aft of friend- 
(hip performed by this happy Cor- 
delier ftrengthened his purpofes and 
diflblved thine. 

Thus I reflefted, but my revolv- 
ings threw no light on this ftate of 
horror. All was enveloped in the (hade 
of defliny. No gleam of comfort 
came, nor did I know whither to go ; 
could I immediately return to Dor- 
moud ? Did I dare, truly to relate 
the unexpeAed refult of my media- 
tion for him ? No, luch imprudence 
would have hurried on the ftroke of 
fate. Emily, myfelf, or both muft 
inllantly have fallen ; and though the 
fight ot the Cordelier had recalled 
my fenfe of honour, and I had re- 

folvcd 
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tefolved never to marry Emily, flic 
ftill feemed to whifpcr her claim to 
my pity and my fricndfliip ; * To 

* your honour I could confide my 

* child/ faid her Father in an hap- 
pier hour. Loft in perplexity, 1 in- 
fetilibly reached the Icaft frequented 
part of the caftle, I heard fighs and 
lamentations : I faw not the victims . 
who breathed them ; the low door 
of the fubterraneous den, ftiewn me 
by Dormoud, laft prefented itfelf— I 
flood looking at it with attention, and 
as Dormoud had predided, felt lefa^ 
terror than at firft, for calamity was 
become familiar to me. As I loiter- 
ing gazed around me, at the many 
heavy doors barred with iron, and 
ranged in thofe quiet and folemn 
walls, my curiofity was awakened b/ 
hearing a noife within ; the groan t 

Vol. II. M had 
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hand wall^ I obfenred a low window 
about a foot fquare, I put my face 
clofe to the grate ; cold and confined 
air feemed to come moaning from 
fome back part ; I fuppofed it came 
from the ocean^ and thedarknefs of this 
gloomy chamber could only be dif- 
covered by a glimmering flame^ lan« 
guiftiing and going out by fits, from 
a (battered and filthy lamp placed on 
a large coffin. I liftened— the winds 
breathed horror on my imagination, 
which fwiftly formed creations of fuch 
frightful ihadowing, that I even dart* 
ed from the grate. At that mo- 
ment I th6ught the name of Henry 
ftole foftly on my ear !— nothing 
more! Dead filence followed— I was 
perfuaded it was fancy ; the flame iu 
the lamp expired :— and bprne down 
Ma [with 
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difficulties in their lame-halting after 
flying pleafure ; I could not prefutnc 
to keep pace yet with Dormoud, but 
1 refolved wbilft my life was-prp- 
longed within thefe walls, to becon^e 
his competitor in the manner 1 
thought heft fuited to my train of 
though t, — I alfo refolved that if £mily 
was not niine, (he never fliould be- 
his againfl her inclination ; the C<>r* 
delier I knew hel4 a good chaoce 
againft us both^ 

But what of Emily ?— She has for*^ 
gotten me; woulij flie have forgot*- 
ten her vows had I not infulted hci* 
truth, And wp^aded her fame even 
in her prefeni;^ \- Yes,— &e has fa- 
voured this Cordelier, h^ loves her,, 
is beloved, and I am eftranged ; yet, 
it can be no crime to fave- her from 
M 3 Dormoud 
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' think (he will not perfevere in cruel- 
' ty; why may I not this moment ^ 
' throw myfelf at her feet, and tell 

* her I am expiring with the flame 
' (he has kindled in my bofom ?V 

^' Her confeflbr is with bcr !"— 

* That quiet fellow crpfTes me like . 
^ ray evil genius : and yet, 1 almoft 
^ wi(h my life had been like his ; his . 

* harmlefs, unimpa(fioned manner 

* gains on my refpeft, but I (halt 
' nevtr get hold of this charming, 

* lady whilft he fupports her holy 
« delufion/ 

^^ Do you know him further thaa 
<< from his offices here ?*^— 

^ I know he has the addjrds .of 
M4 * manag:* 
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* managing fomc of th€ firll men m 

* France/ 

*' Where dkl he come from ?*' 

* From the Netherlands, ftrongly 

* recommended by the Abbe Doro^- 
^ vontes: let us talk no more of 

* him :— Say whea I may fee the* 
' lady/— 

This was the firil ftep I had 
taken from the way of truths and it 
now appeared a certain one towards 
deftrudlion-T-I had made an unwar^ 
ranted propofal to Emily; I had givcii 
falfe hope to Dormoud^ merely to 
gain time, and flood between both a 
deceiver : no. other path offered, I 
was obliged to go on.. — 
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'' It is vain to think of obtain- 
*^ ing her but through the fane?- 
'* tion of the church. — 

* The Devil it is I you melt and 
^ freeze me with the ^me breath/ 

'* Becaufe you allow not yourfelf^ 
^* or the lady, leifure to arrive by 
'^ fine and fond gradation at con- 
^* fummatehappinefs — when was wo- 
^* man won furrounded by terrors > 
*^ DeKcacyi , attention, compofure i 
^^ all that can foften and allure, (hould 
<^ play gently near hen Semfibilitf 
^' and tendernefs once awakened in 
*^ the boibm of woman, iinaginatipa 
^^ and memory will befriend the 
** lover, fhe will in idea become 
'^ more lus than her own, ^nd yield 

" to 
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** to pity, more than (he can hold 
^^ with pride.** 

I was not certain in this fpecious 
harangue of dcfcribing a lady's heart, 
but I was certtin mine would warm- 
ly comply with all thofe endearing 
duties. 

* By Heaven I will obey you/ 
(faid Dormoud, paffionately) * only 
' give me hope and you (hall manage 

• me, till— aye, till I am no longer 

• patient enough to bear your rein* 

• You, I believe, have been converfant 

• with that haughty part of the fcx 

• ftiled women of virtue; I only 
' with the weak and willing, and 
'my cheap vi<5lories are no longer 

• valued. But this glorious cpnqueft 

* was 
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' was rcferved for my riper judg- 
* ment, and over this fair oppofer I 
^ will not fcem to triumph, but to 
' yield/— 

^^ The lady thinks favourably of 
*^ you-^I will fee her again, and 
*^ draw forth, if poffiblc, her fecrct 
** rcfolves ; I am in your power. Sir, 
€€ -^you may command my fer- 
*' vices-" . 

• My dear, friend, you make me 
' happy; I .will not commaod but 
f obey you: ihare my confidence, tafte 
^ every pleafure confinement can af« 
^ ford, but you are fo conducive to 
^ my tranquillity that you will pardon 
^ me when I fay, liberty to you would^ 
^ be afflidion to me. You really 

* matter 
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* maftcr my paffions, at leaft from 

* your bent they will acquire aggre- 

* gated force** 

This was new reafoning^ and not 
very congenial to my wiih for free- 
dom. In truths I grew hourly more 
involved^ and my embarafiinents 
thickened as I laboured to difengage 
myfelf. 

^. I have,* (refximcd tbe Governor) 
^ been invited by the Marquis Lou- 

* vois to fpcnd a day or two with 

* him ; the Deputy Rozinellc, will 

* in my abfence grant your reafona* 

* ble requifitions : before I depart 

* gain me an amicable interview with 

* my charming miftrefs, I promife 

* not to make full ufe of it— Shall 
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• it be to-morrow ? — I die to fee 
< her !' 

To this hot-headed lover, I faid 
more than I meant to fulfill, and with- 
drew. 

To hear that the Cordelier cfaie 
from the Netherlands, and recom- 

- mended by the Abbe Dorovontcs, of 
whom my Father had fpoken to me, 
afforded hope of intelligence ; I ac- 
cordingly refolved to regain his at- 
tention and friendfliip, efpecially as 
I meant to refign Emily for ever; 
my parents were (till dear to me.— 
The remembrance of them facred ; 
but when I refledled on Emily, pride, 
revenge, jealoufy and defpair tore my 

t bofom with their working * * • 
* >* ^* * i^ * * « » 
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'2d Auguft, i68( 

WHAT mean tbcfe fliiverinf 

—I atri ill — writing is become 

great a labour — here I mud end 
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